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Just Among Ourselves 


ID you read our column of last week giving ten reasons for 
the establishment of the Family Altar in your home? If 
not, please give it a careful reading now before reading 


the remainder of this message. 


We have before you a subject 


that is vital and far-reaching in its results. Much depends upon 
what you are going to do with it. Below we give you a partial 
listing of BOOKS TO HELP YOU ACQUIRE THE IDEAL HOME: 


How to Conduct 
Family Worship 


By Harold McAffee 
Robinson, D. D. 


Stiff Paper Cover, 36 
pages, 25 cents, post- 
paid 


Cloth, 86 pages, 40 
cents, postpaid 


Formal adult family 
worship seldom holds 
the interest of children. 
Much of it passes over 
their heads. Dr. Rob- 
inson, Secretary of the 
Department of Home 
and Church of _ the 
Board of Christian Ed- 
ucation, wrote this book 
to aid in conductin 
family worship in 
which adults and chil- 
dren participate with 
equal interest. 


The Home God Meant 


By George N. Luccock, D. D. 
Cloth, 205 pages, $1.25, postpaid 

In this day and age of revolu- 
tionized home life, lack of family 
discipline, jazz marriage and easy 
divorce, it is truly refreshing to 
read the sound, sane, and safe 
The book is 
unsurpassed, if indeed equalled, by 
any other on the same or similar 
themes.—The Christian Statesman. 


words of this author. 


Christianity 
can never enlighten our 


country unless it influ- 
ences the home life. 


Family Worship 


is a means of insinuat- 
ing into the nation, or 
composite home, the di- 
vine guidance needed 
to support her ideals, 


SEND ALL ORDERS TO 


Children’s 


Devotions 


By Rev. Gerrit Verkuyl, 
Ph. D. 
Cloth, 60 pages, 40 
cents postpaid 


This book contains 
both private and united 
prayers for children of 
beginners’, primary, 
and junior age. Verses 
to memorize and sug- 
gestions to teachers and 
parents are also given, 
At the end of the book 
is a list of the best 
books for children, clas- 
sified according to the 
age of the child, from 
eight to twelve years 
old, inclusive. 


Christian Home Training 
By Rev. Martin Summerbell, D. D. 
Cloth, 72 pages, 75 cents, postpaid 

Dr. Summerbell has the compre- 
hensive mind of one who has not 
only read extensively, but who has 
had the widest possible opportu- 
nity for studying and helping to 
solve home problems as he has 
been superintendent of Rural and 
Family Religion of the Y. P. S. C. 
E. of the State of New York. ' 
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I never knew such bleak despair 

That there was not a rift somewhere. 
I never knew an hour so drear 

Love could not fill it full of cheer. 


—Selected. 








Deaths 





Mrs. Sarah J. Richards, wife of A. B. Richards, 
mother of Boyd R. Richards, representative in the 
House of Delegates for Frederick County and Win- 
chester, and mother of Mrs. William T. Walters, Rich- 
mond, Virginia, passed away at her home three miles 
southwest of Winchester on Thursday, July 2, 1925, at 
the age of seventy years, death being due to heart 
trouble and complications. She was the daughter of 
Rufus and Solma Henestoffle. She was married to Mr. 
Richards fifty-four years ago, and during the inter- 
vening years of their happy married life, by her 
unflagging energy and industry contributed in no 
small measure to the success whieh crowned her hus- 
band’s efforts as a foremost agriculturist and fruit 
grower of this section. She found time to rear a 
large family of ten children, and was a woman of the 
highest character and the most generous impulses 
and practices. Her beneficences to the poor, the 
afflicted, and the unfortunate were boundless but un- 
ostentatious; and leaves behind her only memories of 
a well spent life in which charity for all and malice 
toward none was her guiding principle. Mrs. Richards 
was a charter member of the First Christian Church 
of Winchester, and always took an active part in the 
work of the church. 





Alice N. Reynolds, daughter of Levi and Maria 
Heller, was born in Wells County, Indiana, September 
25, 1868, and departed this life at her home west of 
Linn Grove, Indiana, July 3, 1925, aged fifty-six years. 
She was married to Charles Reynolds on October 9, 
1886. To this happy union eight children were given 
to brighten their happy home, seven sons and one 
daughter, two of whom preceded their mother to the 
spirit world. In 1884, Sister Reynolds united with 
the Christian Church at Buena Vista, now Linn 
Grove, and remained a faithful member until her 
Heavenly Father called her home. She was a devoted 
wife, companion, and mother. No task was too 
difficult for her to undertake for the family she so 
much loved, her community, or her church. She 
leaves to mourn her departure, her devoted husband, 
six children, aged father, one brother, and fourteen 
grandchildren with other relatives and a host of 
friends. 

The funeral was held in the Linn Grove Church, 
conducted by the pastor, Rev. L. D. Holaday. Rev. 
Frank Moser offered the prayer, and Rev. Hiley Baker, 
of Eaton, Ohio, a former pastor, delivered a splendid 
funeral address. Burial was at the Six Mile 
Cemetery. 





Official 


CHURCH WANTED 


As I am changing my work this year after August 
31, I shall be ready to assume work elsewhere and 
shall be glad to communicate with any ehurch de- 
siring a pastor for the coming year. I am an or- 
dained member of the Southern Wabash Illinois Chris- 
tian Conference and can give good references if de- 


sn W. E. Brock. 
New Richmond, Indiana. 


Information 








CHURCH WANTED 


Rev. P. W. Hunsinger will accept half-time preach- 
ing. The rest of my time will be in the evangelistic 
field. Call and give me a date. I will come any- 
where. 


Greent » Ind 


P. W. Hunsincer, Evangelist. 








OHIO EASTERN CONFERENCE 


The Ohio Eastern Conference will meet with the 
Mt. Zion Church, Hocking County, Ohio, Thursday, 
ugust 20, 1925, at two p. m. 
“Tes from the north will be met at Nelsonville, 
trains from the south at Star. 
= LeLaAH WEATHERBY, Secretary. 
Athens, Ohio. 





PASTOR WANTED 


The Christian Church at Vaughnsville, Ohio, will 
be without a pastor after August 31. 

Please communicate with Mrs. Ida Miller, Secre- 
tary, R. R. 3, Columbus Grove, Ohio. 








Library, Union Theo. Seminary 
[20th St. & Broadway (Fndi) Oct 25 


NEW YORK, NEW YORK stelle 
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Picture Reward Books for Children 


How OSs. 
( hattes val 
@ame To. 





Size, 6x8% inches. 


Flitter-| 


Butterfly 





These new books are added to our series of Aunt Martha Squirrel Stories brought out last year, and are illustrated in 
the same pleasing way in colors, and each Story is delivered in such a fashion that the child is taught a moral unconsciously. 
Price, 15 cents each. 
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ANIMAL STORIES WITH A MORAL 
Aunt Martha’s Squirrel Stories 


- How the Chattery Chipmunks Came to Dinner 
. Pinkie’s Cross Monday 

. Thanksgiving at Grandpa Whiskers 

. Little Posie: Peacemaker 

. Johnnie’s Right and Left Hand 


A beautiful series of stories for boys and girls, ages 6 to 9 
years. ‘With a colored cover and fully illustrated in colors. 
Each story is told in such an attractive manner that the moral 
is taught unconsciously. The first story teaches that Biblical 
truth, “The Lord loveth a cheerful giver.” The second book 
teaches, “Be ye kindly affectionate one to another,” and so 
on through the entire series. Boys and girls will read one story 
and want them all. Parents and teachers will give them as 
rewards or as supplemental lessons. 

Size 6x8% inches. 
15 Cents each postpaid 


$1.50 per dozen $10.00 per 100, Expressage extra 
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Bible A BC Book for Little Folks 


Size 6x8% inches 
15 Cents a Copy; Postpaid—$1.50 a Dozen Postpaid; 
$10.00 per 100 Expressage extra 

With the greatest ¢are the verses have been selected and the rhyme follows the illustra- 
tion used. Biblical scenes for the most part have been used in illustrating the book, but 
several other choice drawings have been used to teach the important truth of the story. 
Cover in colors and many of the pages are in full color. A very appropriate reward or gift 
to the smaller boys and girls. 


-_The Christian Publishing Association, Dayton, Ohio 
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The Church the Interpreter | 
An Editorial in This Issue THEOLOGICAL 


SEMINARY 


Expansion 


S this the time, O Church of Christ! to sound 
Retreat? To arm with weapons cheap and blunt 
The men and women who have borne the brunt 
Of truth’s fierce strife, and nobly held their ground? 
Is this the time to halt, when all around 
Horizons lift, new destinies confront, 
Stern duties wait our nation, never wont 
To play the laggard, when God's will was found? 

















No! rather, strengthen stakes and lengthen cords, 
Enlarge thy plans and gifts, O thou elect, 
And to thy Kingdom come for such a time! 

The earth with all its fullness is the Lord's. 
Great things attempt for him, great things expect, 
Whose love imperial is, whose power sublime. 


—Charles Summer Hoyt. 
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About Folks and Things 


The Ohio Eastern Conference meets with 
Mt. Zion, Hocking County, beginning in the 
afternoon of August 20. Further informa- 
tion will be found from the secretary, Mrs. 
Lelah Weatherby, among our official notices. 


The Earlston Church, Rays Hill and 
Southern Pennsylvania Conference, has just 
closed a most successful Vacation Bible 
School, with an average attendance of fifty- 
eight. There were forty-four who attended 
every day. Dr. Wm. M. Jay is the pastor. 

Rev. A. E. Gilmore, Secretary of the Sun- 
day-schools of the Eastern Indiana Confer- 
ence, is closing his work with the Buena 
Vista and Mt. Zion churches, which he has 
served for some years, to take charge of the 
Powers Station and North White River 
churches. 

West Liberty, Ohio, which has been with- 
out a pastor during the year, is making 
some needed improvements on the church 
preparatory to the coming of the new pas- 
tor, Rev. Robert Wearly, who will take 
charge September 1. About seven hundred 
dollars is being expended in these improve- 
ments. 

At the annual business meeting at Ver- 
sailles, Ohio, Dr. Hugh A. Smith pastor, 
unusually encouraging reports were submit- 
ted. During the past year 150 new mem- 
bers have been received and 124 baptized. 
The building debt is being gradually re- 
duced, $63,752.75 having been paid on it 
during the past three and one-half years. 
Other lines of the work show like progress. 

The rebuilding of the Carters Temple 
Church, Illinois Conference, which was de- 
stroyed by the tornado, is rapidly nearing 
completion. Dedication is set for the third 
Sunday in August—the sixteenth. The 
church will be without a pastor after that 
time and is anxious to correspond with any- 
one wanting part-time work. Communicate 
with the church clerk, Veva Clark, Thomp- 
sonville, Ill. 

Corinna, Maine, has just given a recep- 
tion to its new pastor, Rev. Francis B. Allan. 
The parsonage was filled with a large crowd 
of adults and children, and a fine fellowship 
was enjoyed. Each guest signed his name 
in a “Memory Book,” which contains pic- 
tures of the different churches which 
Brother Allan has served, together with! the 
important events of his ministry in these 
various places. 

We are sorry to learn that Rev. John E. 
Kauffman, pastor at Piqua, Ohio, has just 
had to undergo an operation at the Memorial 
Hospital in that city. We trust that his re- 
covery will be rapid and complete. Brother 
Kauffman has recently been under very 
strenuous responsibilities as the chairman 
of the committee charged with the respon- 
sibility of raising a large sum for the work 
of week-day religious education in connec- 
tion with the schools of that city. 


The Summer School at Palmer College, 
Dean D. B. Atkinson writes us, is a very 


delightful one, with more than sixty percent 
increase in the enrollment over last sum- 
mer. He declares that the college author- 
ities feel very much encouraged over the 
outlook for the coming year. There is only 
one prospect that is not flattering, and that 
is the financial. But we are still confident 
that our brotherhood will come to the aid of 
all of these collegiate institutions with the 
necessary funds. 

Rev. Flora M. Neagles, pastor of our 
church at Lynn, Massachusetts, had a very 
beautiful tribute of appreciation paid to her 
on the completion of forty years of Chris- 
tian service in that city, as missionary, W. 
C. T. U. worker, pastor, and general servant 
of God. At a public reception she was pre- 
sented with many baskets of flowers in 
which were secreted one hundred and fifty 
dollars in gold. There were many expres- 
sions of appreciation of the great service 
which she has rendered. 


Brother Ernest D. Gilbert reports a good 
Pastors’ School at Defiance with a “great 
chance for fellowship.” Similar reports 
reach us from other sources. And by the 
way, we learn that Professor Gilbert’s ad- 
dresses were of exceptionally high order and 
counted among the most popular of any of 
the work given. The same was true of the 
Bible studies by Dr. J. U. Newman. The 
Herald is proud of the fact that our own 
men ranked so well with the noted inter- 
denominational speakers who were brought 
in from the outside. 


Dr. A. B. Kendall, the author of our 
Christian Endeavor Notes week by week 
and preeminently the Christian Endeavor 
man of our denomination, had the delight- 
ful privilege of attending the Internation- 
al Christian Endeavor Convention at Port- 
land, Oregon, July 4-10, and was honored 
with a place on the program for two ad- 
dresses. In this issue will be found a most 
interesting account of his trip, and we ex- 
pect a later one to cover the convention it- 
self. Dr. Kendall wields a fine pen and no 
one should miss these articles. 

Franklin, Virginia, Rev. F. C. Lester pas- 
tor, featured the school idea on its “church 
night” program for June. The graduates 
of the Franklin high school, the young peo- 
ple who had been away as pupils or teach- 
ers in school, and the collegiate graduates 
of this year, were the guests of the church 
for the evening. There were over thirty of 
these at the table of honor. These col- 
legians brought very helpful messages 
from their colleges. The idea of such a 
meeting is a fine one and others of our 
churches ought to make use of it. 

Rev. A. J. Bowman, of the Southern Ohio 
Conference, called in Dayton en route home 
from the Pastors’ School at Defiance. He 
and Rev. Louis Duvall, of the Rays Hill and 
Southern Pennsylvania, were presented 
beautiful Defiance College buttons by Pres- 
ident Caris in token of the fact that they 
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are the only two ministers who have attend- 
ed the Pastors’ Summer School there every 
year since it was first organized, they hav- 
ing been among the first to arrive and the 
last to go each year. Brother Bowman 
speaks very highly of the invaluable help 
of this school. 


“Leslie’s Gun,” by Myrl Edwards Mc- 
Mahan, is a story for children in this issue 
in which the mothers will be interested also, 
for it has an answer to one of their prob- 
lems. Steadily the Children’s Page and 
stories which are appearing in The Herald 
from week by week are gaining in favor in 
the homes of our readers. An increasing 
number of letters make reference to them, 
many saying that the children wait anxious- 
ly, for the coming of The Herald. We are 
greatly pleased at this; for to rear the chil- 
dren to love the church periodical will mean 
much for them and for it in the coming 
generation. See that your children become 
interested in these invaluable features of 
the paper. 


We are made sad by the news which we 
have just received through Brother C. C. 
Tarr of the death of Rev. Arthur W. Cash, 
who was suddenly stricken at his home at 
Lebanon, Indiana, on June 26. Brother 
Cash first served the Lebanon Church for 
a term of five years some years ago. When 
he began Lebanon was on the Home Mission 
Board. After five years he had doubled 
the membership, reconstructed, enlarged, 
and greatly improved the building, and put 
the church on a self-supporting basis. He 
then went to Kimmell, which he served six 
years, erecting a splendid new edifice at a 
cost of $35,000. He then returned to the 
Lebanon Church, which he has served two 
years with much success, in one meeting 
having received sixty into membership. 
Brother Cash was a stalwart man of God, 
earnestly consecrated to the work of the 
Kingdom, and highly respected by the peo- 
ple he served. 


We have just received from the hand of 
our dearest of friends, Rev. Emily K. Bishop, 
a copy of the Autobiography prepared by 
Dr. J. G. Bishop just before his death. Dr. 
Bishop worked hard on the manuscript dur- 
ing the closing months of his life, as his 
strength would permit. With loving hands 
Sister Bishop has carefully prepared the 
manuscript for book form, an arduous task 
for her in which she has, received the faith- 
ful help of Rev. H. Russell Jay, the de- 
voted son-in-law in whose home she lives. 
The book is now ready and should quickly 
find its way into a very large number of 
the homes of our people. It is a volume of 
two hundred pages, filled with interesting 
incidents in the life of this great man, many 
of which throw much light upon the history 
of our denomination. It will be particularly 
interesting to every one who knew and loved 
the Bishops. We shall speak of it more at 
length soon. The price is only $1.25, post- 
paid, and it may be ordered direct from Mrs. 
Bishop at 1708 Sycamore Street, Terre 
Haute, Indiana. 
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The Church the Interpreter 


even with fairly well educated ministers and 

church people, to realize how chaotic and unstable 
is the thinking of today with reference to the theory of 
evolution and its bearing upon religious faith. It is a 
serious mistake to make light of this matter, as many 
scientists and not a few liberal preachers are doing. It 
is indeed a grave situation when such a great body of 
people both inside and outside of the Church have lost 
their bearings and are thinking neither deep nor straight 
upon the great questions which have been forced to the 
front by modern science. Religious faith is indeed im- 
periled when it is involved in so much ignorant and 
shallow thinking, and when so many church leaders on 
the one hand are trying to circumscribe it to ancient 
‘landmarks and not a few scientists on the other hand are 
trying to evaporate its fundamental foundations into a 
few vague and impersonal and wholly useless hypotheses. 
The present aimless and uncertain wanderings of the 
popular mind, and especially the unmistakable faet that 
literally millions have no positive driving religious con- 
victions, furnish a condition that may well give serious 
concern to any thoughtful person. It is only the very 
shallow mind which does not recognize the peril involved 
to religious faith in such a situation, and it ill becomes 
any minister to meet it lightly. If Christian faith is to 
emerge from this present controversy purified and reg- 
nant, to be of infinitely superior worth to coming genera- 
tions, the Church has before it the immediate and the 
difficult responsibility of purging and clarifying that faith 
and interweaving it into every scientific discovery and 
conclusion as the one indispensable interpreter of all 
truth. To assist the Church to get its bearings and find 
its present task, certain guiding principles in addition to 
those which we have mentioned in our two preceding edi- 
torials should be held clearly in view. 


O-= does not need to mingle with folks very long, 


IRST. The world is just now in one of those epochal 
periods of transition in which humanity is struggling 

to throw off an old chrysalis and find its bearings in the 
new and larger knowledge. Such a transition always is a 
perilous thing. It may as easily evolve into confusion and 
death as it may into larger liberty and life. Change does 
not necessarily and of itself mean improvement. Added 
knowledge is not a guarantee of either added goodness or 
added safety—for it may mean simply added hazard. 
The most threatening dangers to mankind today arise be- 
cause we have not yet mastered and consecrated to un- 
selfish and godly purposes the knowledge which already 
we do have. Too much of it is still used for selfish 
aggrandizement and war and oppression, instead of for 


human betterment. It is idle to suppose that mankind 
will just naturally and inevitably grow better with every 
advance of intellectual knowledge. Civilization will be 
only the more imperiled unless our advancing knowledge 
can be clarified and put to goodly purposes by spiritual 
interpretation and motivation. Now this is the task and 
responsibility of the Church. And our anxiety now is not 
that the Church is disturbed over the tremendous under- 
taking which the present situation forces upon it, but 
rather that so many in the Church are seemingly unaware 
of how profoundly faith and life may be affected by such 
a transition as that through which the world is now 
passing. ; 


ECOND. It is not safe to assume, as so many liberals 

in the Church and most scientific teachers in our 
schools seem to be doing, that things will righten them- 
selves and that Christian faith will just automatically 
come out all right in the end. There is nothing in history 
to warrant such an assumption, and it is only a most un- 
scientific mental attitude towards history which could 
justify such complacent assurance. The only safeguard 
and perpetuation which Christianity ever has had have 
come through the intelligent defense and interpretation 
of faith and duty by the Church, or by those within the 
Church. There is no guarantee, and certainly no historic 
basis to assume, that it will ever be otherwise. Liberal 
thinkers have of late made much of the fact that cer- 
tain Church authorities persecuted Copernicus and New- 
ton and forbade men to teach the rotundity of the earth 
and the theory of gravity. They rightly ridicule such 
ignorant opposition on the part of certain leaders of the 
Church at that time. But what they have not made plain 
is the fact that others within the Church were able to 
adapt their thinking to those new discoveries of science 
and to use them for the illumination and expansion of 
Christian truth and Christian faith. That is the reason, 
and the only reason, why Christian faith emerged in that 
day with a larger content and a firmer foundation than it 
had had before. It did not just happen that Christian 
faith lived and that Christian thought appropriated and 
used that new scientific knowledge for its own strength 
and good. It was only because the Church, through some 
of its clear-seeing Christian prophets and preachers, de- 
fended Christian faith and interpreted the new knowledge 
with spiritual insight and illumination and with the firm 
and unshakable conviction that the new knowledge en- 
hanced and glorified faith instead of imperiled it—it was 
only this which saved the day for faith and brought about 
such happy results for that part of the Church which 
used and interpreted the new knowledge instead of under- 
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taking to deny it or suppress it. It is of critical and 
tremendous importance that religious thinkers should not 
lose sight of this fact in our present situation. The world 
will not drift into anything better, Christian thought and 
faith will not righten themselves. That is the task for the 
Church and has to be done by Christian thinkers who have 
a profound faith in God and in the value of Jesus Christ 
and who can think through every fact and theory in hand 
and forge into them an invincible Christian content and 
Christian interpretation. The Church and the world are in 
desperate need of such thinkers and of such leadership 
right now. And many of those Christian teachers and 
preachers who are taking the present situation so lightly, 
and with shallow optimism arecomplacently assuming that 
things will come out all right, the while they ridicule those 
churchmen who are deeply grieved and concerned over 
the question of faith and evolution, would be proving 
themselves far more surely prophets of God and would be 
rendering an infinitely more valuable contribution to the 
present critical transition if they themselves were passion- 
ately putting their mind and soul into an effort to help 
furnish wise and carefully balanced Christian leadership 
for the thought of the world—a leadership in which the 
Church and the world are suffering much dearth and need. 


HIRD. The only thing about this whole question in 
which the Church is vitally interested after all is not 

to refute evolution, but to defend and preserve the founda- 
tional verities of the Christian faith. It matters little to 
any man how the world was created or when the world 
was created, or how or when man was created. The only 
vital question is who did the creating. The Bible does not 
tell how it was done, nor when. There is not a thing in 
the Bible to indicate how many thousands or millions of 
years ago that creation took place, nor the exact method 
by which it was accomplished. But the Bible does insist 
that God did it. And that vital insistence must come to be 
the clear, triumphant message of the Church. Let the 
Church clarify and maintain the fact that creation is all 
God’s handiwork, and that sometime, somewhere, some- 
how God did breathe into man the breath of his own life 
and man became a living soul, transcendently different 
from all other animals—let the Church maintain this ir- 
refutable fact and conviction, and it may well leave it to 
science to figure out all that it can from the book of na- 
ture as to how this was all done. Anti-evolutionists must 
remember that the Bible does not go into the details and 
technique of creation. That of itself is ample proof that 
the method is absolutely inconsequential. The only thing 
that the Bible does make plain is who did it all. What is 
the use for the Church, then, to worry about that of which 
the Bible does not speak and of which most preachers and 
laymen know so little or nothing? No matter what science 
may, now or ever, decide as to the processes of his crea- 
tion, the one incontrovertible and master fact remains 
that man is here, that he is crowned with capacities and 
possibilities which separate him from the brute with an 
impassable gulf, that he is by nature and instinct akin to 
God and capable of becoming a son of God in the royalist 
sense of that term. It is the one peculiar business and 
duty of the Church to burn that fact, with all of its sig- 
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nificance and searching responsibilities, into the con- 
science of every human being. It is a sinful waste of time 
for the Church to debate with man his origin. Its sacred 
duty and function are to uncover to him his present state 
and to convict him of his present sin and to point out to 
him his immediate duty. It is the mission of the Church 
to press home to evolutionists and anti-evolutionists alike 
the truth that, whether man was evolved from the brute 
upwards or “fell” from an angelic state downward, the 
self-evident fact remains that every man can and will 
easily degenerate to the level of the brute unless his life is 
continually purged and motivated by those spiritual 
powers and properties which evidence his kinship to the 
angels of God. The scientist may spend his time delving 
into the misty and uncertain past; and so may the the- 
ologian, if he is willing to be only a theologian and a con- 
troversialist. But the real prophet of God must ever keep 
his face turned to the present and to the future, and his 
message must ever be a stirring challenge of immediate 
and exacting duty and destiny. Science may well tell 
mankind of its long and painful struggle upwards; but 
it is the duty of the Church continually to convince and 
remind us that, apart from man’s individual and collective 
struggle now and all of the time against temptation and 
selfishness and sin, there is utterly no hope that humanity 
shall be able to escape destruction or reach forward to 
still further good. Science may tell us if she can of how 
mightily the natural processes of God have worked for 
man’s development; it is the business and the unparalleled 
privilege of the Church to tell us with unerring certainty 
and unalterable conviction of the spiritual processes of 
God that maketh for righteousness, without which all of 
the natural and physical processes of creation would leave 
man only an unreasoning, unimaginative, sodden brute. 


OURTH. What is imperatively needed, then, is not a 
denial of evolution but a clear-cut Christian interpre- 
tation and appropriation of evolution. It is futile for the 
Church to attempt to prevent or direct scientific research. 
All of the courts in the land could not stop men from dis- 
covering every possible evidence which throws any light 
at all upon the subject, nor could all of the courts in the 
land force men to draw certain conclusions from that evi- 
dence. Whether we will or no, and in spite of anything 
that the Church can do or the state can do, men will go 
on learning and thinking and expanding their ideas about 
God’s universe—just as they have been doing for thou- 
sands of years. That is the business of scientists. It is 
theirs to bring us all of the light and knowledge which 
they possibly can. It is the business of the Church to 
interpret that knowledge, to impregnate it with a Chris- 
tian conviction, and to sanctify it to highest and holiest 
purposes in man’s thought and man’s activity. It is the 
business of the Church to use all increased knowledge to 
expand and deepen and clarify the Christian faith and 
make it more regnant and more invincible than ever be- 
fore. In every instance in the past in which the Church 
has undertaken to deny and prohibit scientific konwledge, 
it has been defeated and humiliated. But in every in- 
stance in which the Church has been wise enough to ac- 
cept scientific knowledge and interpret it and apply it, 
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shooting it through and through with the God-idea and 
the God-consciousness, Christian faith has been strength- 
ened and invigorated, and God has been revealed to be a 
more wonderful God than mankind had known him to be. 
It was thus when modern astronomy lifted the firma- 
ment from the hundred-mile limit which it held in the 
thought of man in Bible times to the unthinkable millions 
of miles of space which we now know it to be. Instead of 
God being the creator of a little earth with a few satel- 
lites, he became the creator of an unthinkably vast ex- 
panse populated by innumerable solar systems like ours. 
It was thus when modern geology and archaeology pushed 
back the history of the world and of mankind from the 
six thousand years of Ussher’s chronology to literally mil- 
lions of years. God became an infinitely more painstaking 
and patient Heavenly Father, to have brooded over his 
children all of these countless ages. The writer never 
will forget how marvelously his thought of God, and of 
the beauty and the power of God, was magnified and in- 
finitely exalted when, as a boy, he read Denton’s geological 
lectures on “How the Earth Was Made.” God became to 
him a new and mightier and far more wonderful God. 


The Trend 
Shall Defense Day be Perpetuated? 


Again Defense Day proved to be a fizzle! The only thing it 
succeeded in doing was to demonstrate for a second time the fact 
that the people of the United States have no stomach for a military 
festival such as the Prussian war lords used to delight in. The 
people are as patriotic here in Dayton as in any city of this coun- 
try, and yet the Dayton News, in an appeal on July 3 for larger 
co-operation, said editorially: 

Response to the appeal of the Defense Day committee for Day- 
ton has shown almost a total absence of interest outside of the 
immediate committee circle. Indeed, those charged with responsi- 
bility have met with much discouragement save on the part of those 
connected with the army, the guard, and the reserve. What has 
developed here is present in large measure throughout the country. 


According to the Journal next morning, “not more than a thou- 
sand people” gathered for the main Defense Day exercises here in 
this city, which is not much of a showing for a community of 
200,000 people on an occasion that is supposed to marshal the 
personnel and thrill the patriotic spirit of all the citizens. And 
the News again declared, “There is no surprise in the fact that 
no great popular response came to the command for Defense Day. 
This is due, not so much to the fact that there is a great pacifistic 
spirit in the nation as because there is indifference.” In the town 
in which the writer spent the Fourth, Defense Day was not even 
mentioned so far as he heard, and he has learned that the same 
condition prevailed in the great majority of towns in this part 
of the country. According to the press, as voiced in many papers 
from many sections of the country, this same lack of enthusiasm 
for the day maintained throughout the nation. The War Depart- 
ment admits that Defense Day this year made an even more un- 
favorable showing than last year, one high authority declaring that 
the participants this year reached only “two-thirds as many as 
last year.” 


Army and War Department officials, in trying to explain the 
failure of this military demonstration, seem to have hit upon 
every excuse but the right one—and that right one is the fact that 
the American people never did have any tolerance for such military 
emphasis and they do not intend to begin it now at this late day, 
especially when so competent an authority as President Coolidge 
assures us that “there never was a time when it was less likely” 
that we would have war. The people of the United States are 
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The Church can and should use evolution in the same way. 
Thousands of Christian evolutionists are already inter- 
preting it in a manner that magnifies and glorifies the 
thought of God and the majesty and power and trium- 
phant processes of God. Whatever form of evolution may 
come to be the final theory and pronouncement of science, 
Christian faith stands to gain, not to lose, thereby—if 
only the Church is wise enough and intelligent enough to 
give Christian interpretation and emphasis and conviction 
to that scientific finding and pronouncement. If only the 
Church will remember that it is its one peculiar God- 
ordained function to be the interpreter of knowledge, to 
sanctify it and motivate it to the glory of God and the 
advancement and betterment of mankind, it will never 
need to be disturbed over any of the findings of science— 
but will only calmly and complacently use them to increase 
the power and the majesty of its gospel in the heart and 
mind of humanity. Any other course than this on the 
part of the Church is futile, and, as in the case of evolu- 
tion, may well become perilously confusing and ridiculous. 

Next week we will write upon the theme, “The Su- 
preme Test of Faith.” 


of Events 


proud of the distinction which has come to this nation because of 
its freedom from military training and military show and military 
expenditures. For succeeding generations they have had it drilled 
into their minds and hearts that this nation deserves great credit 
and honor because it has not been caught in the military maelstrom 
which has cursed the European nations. Our patriotic orators 
have fluently bombarded those countries with ridicule and de- 
nunciation for their senseless military competition and burdens. Be- 
ing trained up in this way for generations, the American people 
are just naturally dead set against that sort of thing and do not 
propose to be dragged into it now. 

It is of urgent importance, then, that throughout the nation 
everywhere those who are adverse to such a military fest-day 
should make their antipathy plainly felt. Already army officials 
have suggested that such a day be set apart and provided for by 
Congress. Hence the Church and peace advocates everywhere 
should be exceedingly alert against any such movement. 


Not a Matter of Indifference 

It should be distinctly understood that this lack of response on 
the part of the people to Defense Day, of which we have spoken 
above, is by no means a reflection upon the patriotism of the 
American citizens nor upon their willingness to give their lives, if 
need be, in the service of their country. The Dayton News en- 
tirely misunderstands the spirit of the American people and mis- 
interprets the failure of Defense Day when it declares: 

If, however, an emergency had come to demand action, the 
United States would have shown itself to be not only insufficient in 
preparedness, but utterly indifferent to its fate. 

Nothing could be further from the truth than this last asser- 
tion, and the other comes well within the scope of debate. There 
never was a nation on earth that more quietly and more unani- 
mously submitted to conscription for military service in a foreign 
war in which it seemed to have little actually at stake than did 
the citizens of the United States less than a decade ago. No 
nation ever more earnestly and quickly marshaled its entire civil 
and industrial life for war than did the United States. We feel 
positive that this spirit has not changed. The American people are 
not indifferent to the fate of this nation, nor even to the fate of 
the world. If there were real and actual cause, if there were any 
real prospect of war, the citizens of this nation would be alert; 








718 (6) 
and if war had actually threatened, they would spring to the defense 
of their country. 

But the whole point of the present situation, and the real cause 
of the failure of Defense Day, is that they cannot be convinced that 
there is any real need for such a militaristic demonstration and 
agitation as Defense Day attempts to be. Whatever our leaders 
and some of our newspapers may have done, the people at least 
have learned something from the World War, and that something 
is the utter stupidity of war and the fallacy of trying to prevent 
it by getting ready for it. They are determined to put an end to 
war forever, and that this nation shall lead in doing so. Hence 
they are at soul adverse to any attempt to have the United States 
duplicate the militaristic training and the militaristic preparedness 
of Germany and other European nations. They feel that it is silly 
to try again that old, old plan of “preparedness” which has failed 
from the dawn of history until now. 

Very many know, too, in spite of all denials and affirmations to 
the contrary, that the one big central thing about Defense Day 
would be its psychological effect upon our own citizens and the na- 
tions of the world. They know also that in spite of everything that 
effect would be on the side of war and not against it. This is the one 
big reason that the people object to Defense Day—not because they 
are indifferent to the fate of our nation, but because they believe 
that to rattle the sword is the best way to imperil it, not to 
protect it. 

Every discussion of Defense Day or Muster Day or whatever 
else you éall it, to be either intelligent or fair to the American 
people, must be carried on in the knowledge and assurance that 
the American people are not indifferent to the fate of this nation, 
that they are fervently patriotic, that they will even fight and 
fight hard if the occasion arises; but that they do not intend to 
be frightened into any such military propaganda as would in- 
evitably result from a Defense Day demonstration. 


Is Sectarianism to be Made Racial and Geographical? 

The well-known Dr. William E. Barton, former moderator of the 
National Council of the Congregational Church, has just been visit- 
ing some of the mission fields in his trip around the world. In an 
article on “Missionary Motive and Message” in The Christian 
Century for June 11, he speaks quite positively against sectarian- 
ism on foreign fields and declares that the sectarian spirit is obso- 
lete in church work both abroad and at home. Perhaps nothing 
brings out the absurdity of trying to introduce our denominational 
differences into mission lands more than does the thought of having 
“Dutch Reformed” or “Southern Methodist” or “Scotch Presby- 
terian” Chinese and Japanese! While those terms may have a 
vestige of excuse and understanding in their native lands, they 
sound preposterous when transplanted to other countries. Dr. 
Barton says: 


The next group of whom I speak, and of these also with pro- 
found respect, is those who have gone out to establish in heathen 
lands denominational organizations of the same nature and pattern 
as those to which they belong in America. Mission boards are de- 
nominational. They possess the enormously effective machinery of 
their ecclesiastical relationship. I want to pay my tribute of 
appreciation to sectarianism in missionary effort. The smallest and 
narrowest of sectarian organizations learns to pray with the map 
of the world open before it, while the so-called union church is 
often so complacent in its having solved the problem of Christian 
union that it supposes itself spiritually to be rich and increased 
with goods and knows not that it is miserable and poor and naked. 
I am no indiscriminate hater of denominationalism. 

And yet I say that sectarianism in foreign missions, and the 
sectarian spirit in church work at home, whatever the value of its 
work hitherto, is obsolete, and ought to be obsolete, as an effective 
program. One hears the story in many forms, but this is the way 
I just heard it in India. An American encountered a native 
colporteur distributing tracts which he thought, and correctly, were 
probably Christian, but he could not read them; so he asked, “What 
is your religion?” He expected the man to say, “I am a Christian,” 
which was sufficient for his purpose. He merely wanted to know 
whether he was a Buddhist or a Hindu or was distributing Christian 
literature. The man answered, “I am a Canadian Baptist.’”’ Heaven 
forgive him for not being a Dutch Reformed or a Southern Method- 
ist or a Scotch Presbyterian! 

Sectarianism in foreign missions is dead wrong. Insofar as it 
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was ever right or excusable, it is right or pardonable no more. It 
is bad enough at home; it is tragically absurd in the face of the 
pagan world. And it cannot last. Spite of all that misguided 
zealots are doing to perpetuate sectarian divisions in foreign mis- 
sionary work, that method is doomed, and the sooner Christian 
America knows it the better. 

But what The Herald wants to know is how it is possible to 


proceed on the principle that what is bad for the foreign mission 
field is good for America? Is God a variable God, with one plan 
for his Church in China and another for his Church in America? 
If denominationalism is a bad thing for the Orient, then by what 
process of reasoning can one possibly make out that it is a virtue 
in the homeland? The apologists for denominationalism in America 
have been telling us that a variety of churches is necessary in 
order to minister to the many types and temperaments of folks. 
Then are the Japanese and Chinese all of one type—and what is 
that one particular type, Methodist, Presbyterian, Episcopal, 
Disciple, or what not? Again they are fond of telling us that every 
denomination has its own specific and different contribution to 
make. Then shall the Japanese and the Chinese be denied all of 
these various denominational contributions which are so highly 
prized here in America, except one—and which shall be the par- 
ticular one selected to send to them? 

The fact of the matter is that every argument that has ever 
been used against sectarianism and denominationalism on the 
foreign mission fields, and for the allocation of foreign mission 
territory to the various denominations to avoid overlapping and 
competition, strikes at the foundation arguments which have been 
used to bolster up denominationalism in America, and cuts the 
ground completely from beneath every theory which tries to justify 
denominational division. 

| 


So many times it happens that the very child which ought to 
remain in school finds it impossible to do so, because of the finan- 
cial pressure upon its own home. To obviate this situation, a manu- 
facturer of Reading, Pennsylvania, plans to pay a bonus of $250 
a year to the parents in his employ for each child over fourteen 
years of age who is kept in school. This is certainly a most gen- 
erous and commendable undertaking, and one that might well be 
emulated by other business men who are anxious to serve their 
employees. In this way, the home is encouraged in a high aspira- 
tion for its children and at the same time the child finds it possible 
to increase his value to himself and to society through the proper 
kind of training. Civic organizations might well adopt some sim- 
ilar plan to encourage advance training, and already in several of 
our larger cities there are organizations offering scholarships which 
enable the child to stay in school when otherwise he would be re- 
quired to work in order to provide part of the family income. 


Oo 


Discussing the recent union of the Presbyterian, Methodist, and 
Congregational churches in Canada, and particularly the fact that 
a “militant minority” of the Presbyterians refused to enter the 
union, The Continent, the leading progressive Presbyterian paper 
in America, expresses its conviction on the whole union situation 
here in America in the following words: 


There is no doubt that the mass of Protestant church members: 
will not much longer put up with the multiplicity of competing 
Protestant churches. We are seeing more and more clearly that 
“union is a duty wherever it is not forbidden by conscience.” We 
cannot much longer avoid the issue. 


So 


The American branch of the World Alliance for International 
Friendship Through the Churches will hold its tenth annual con- 
ference in Detroit this coming November 10-12. The Alliance is 
perhaps the world’s most outstanding organization for the promo- 
tion of international friendship and the destruction of war. It is 
rendering an invaluable service in the foundation-laying in which 
it is engaged not only in this country but in many nations. The pro- 
gram this year deals especially with the theme of “Security” in 
its vital relationship to world peace. Both the importance of the 
theme and the strong galaxy of speakers ought to assure a large 
attendance. 




















The Threefold Work of the Holy Spirit 
Number One—The Sinner’s Friend 


FOREWORD 


[* Presenting this subject, I will consider 

the same in a series of three articles: 

1, The Holy Spirit, The Sinner’s Friend. 

2. The Holy Spirit, The Christian’s Guide. 

3. The Holy Spirit, The Conquering Power 
of the Church. 


These subjects practically cover the office 
or mission of the Holy Spirit to the world. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT, THE SINNER’S FRIEND 


This subject deals with the relation of the 
Holy Spirit to the life that is alienated from 
God, and hence an enemy to God. To such 
a life the Holy Spirit comes to show one 
that his attitude toward God as an enemy 
is not ony an offense against heaven, but is 
also in direct opposition to the indivicual’s 
own best interest. Ihe Holy Spirit convicts 
the sinner of the meanness of sin and con- 
vinces him of his need of God’s love, of his 
pardon, and of his power. 

Near the close of Christ’s earthly minis- 
try, when he was especially concerned about 
the preparation of his discipies for his rap- 
idly approaching departure, he gave them 
the promise of the Holy Spirit. He spoke to 
them of the comfort the Spirit would be to 
them and of the necessity of his going be- 
fore the Spirit could be given. With most 
solicitous love he spoke: 


Nevertheless I tell you the truth: It is ex- 
pedient for you that I go away; for if I 
go not away, the Comforter will not come 
unto you; but if I depart, I will send him 
unto you. And he, when he is come, will 
reprove the world of sin, and of righteous- 
ness, and of judgment: of sin, because they 
believe not on me. 

God’s plan of salvation has for its foun- 
dation a belief in Jesus Christ. There is no 
salvation apart from Christ—there being no 
other name under heaven whereby we “can 
or must be saved.” I believe we miss 
Christ’s thought if we think he meant that 
the Holy Spirit would merely rebuke or cen- 
sure the world for not believing in him. He 
wanted the world to understand that the 
Holy Spirit in its relation to the world 
would come as a convicting and convincing 
power to reveal error and to show the truth. 
Underlying this divine purpose was the sal- 
vation of the sinner, and hence the revela- 
tion of the divine friendship for the sinner. 

The Spirit was to reprove the world of 
sin for not believing on Christ as the light 
of the moral world—that is, the Spirit was 
to convince the sinner that he was rejecting 
his only hope of salvation by disbelieving in 
Christ. 

Since Christ is the only hope of salva- 
tion for the sinner, and since the Holy Spir- 
it was sent to help men to turn from sin to 
Christ who saves, the friendship of the Spir- 
it for the sinner is unmistakably manifested. 
The Holy Spirit proves his friendship for 
the sinner by his unwillingness to leave the 
sinner alone, though his entreaties be often 
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rejected. If the Holy Spirit came but once - 
to the sinner to reprove him and to reveal 
to him the Christ, he would prove his 
friendship. But since he comes repeatedly 
to the sinner with a view to lead him to 
Christ, he shows his solicitous, constant 
friendship for the sinner. It is true that 
that wherever the gospel is faithfully 
preached to sinners, there seems to be one 
supreme moment in the unbelieving heart 
when the Spirit presses for a definite sur- 
render of the life to Christ; when conscience 
is awakened and active; and when for a 
time the way seems very dark for the sin- 
ner, and when the voice of the Spirit is 
whispering to the sinner, “NOW, NOW— 
tomorrow may be too late.” This is the 
time when the Spirit is showing his un- 
bounded and solicitous friendship. And if 
his overture is rejected at this supreme mo- ° 
ment, the result may prove fatal for the 
sinner; for the Spirit may never come again 
with such urgency. In later years, the sin- 
ner’s mind will go back to that supreme mo- 
ment, and he will say, “Oh, if I could feel 
as I did once, I would decide.” 

In a meeting that I was conducting some 
years ago there was a man who was having 
a friendly visit by the Holy Spirit; but it 
seemed that he was bound by an opposing 
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MORE LIGHT SHALL BREAK 

MORE light shall break from out thy 

Word 
For Pilgrim followers of the Gleam, 
Till, led by thy free spirit, Lord, 


We see and share the Pilgrim dream! 


What mighty hopes are in our care, 
What holy dreams of Brotherhood; 
God of our fathers, help us dare 
Their passion for the Common Good! 


Wild roars the blast, the storm is high! 
bove the storm are shining still 
The lights by which we live and die; 

Our peace is ever in thy will. 


—Selected. 
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spirit, and it seemed to him that he could 
not yield to the divine call. He invited me 
home with him one day for dinner. Before 
we got into the house, he began to tell me 
of his difficulty in deciding at that time in 
life. He said, “Mr. Helfenstein, if I could 
feel as I did when I was fifteen, I could de- 
cide for Christ so easily.” In his youth he 
had had his supreme opportunity; and at 
that time he said, “Not now.” But fifty 
years of wasted life lay between him and 
that supreme moment. And those wasted 
years had been paralyzing his power of 
choice for the higher things of life. But in 
spite of his rejection and in spite of his 
wasted life, the Spirit was trying to reveal 
its friendship to him by seeking to get him 
at that late time in life to believe on Jesus 
and accept salvation through him. Yes, 
even down toward the evening time in life, 


the Spirit was expressing his friendship for 
this man with a wasted life. Oh, what 
friendship man rejects when he fails to 
listen to the voice of the Holy Spirit. 

Moreover, the Holy Spirit shows his 
friendship for the sinner by encouraging 
every move toward a better life, no differ- 
ence how long, or how often his entreaties 
have been rejected. I am thinking now of 
a meeting I held in a schoolhouse in my 
early ministry. The people seemed inter- 
ested, and large crowds were attending 
night after night. For several days there 
was no definite move. And yet the Spirit 
was working with two men in a rather pe- 
culiar way. They were men with families. 
I suppose each man was thirty-five or forty 
years old. In earlier life they had passed 
that supreme moment when the Holy Spirit 
had given them such a pressing invitation 
to accept Christ. They were now concerned 
of course, else they would not have attended 
the meeting night after night, Finally one 
said to the other, “If you will go forward, 
I'll go with you.” The challenge was accept- 
ed, and those two strong and influential men 
came forward and bowed at the altar. 


Years after this meeting, one of these 
men said to me, “Brother Helfenstein, when 
I went forward that night I had no more 
feeling than a stone; but I had not been at 
the altar five minutes until I had all the 
feeling I could take care of. God had called 
me by his Spirit in early life, but I had re- 
fused, and I had made up my mind if I were 
ever to get right with God, I had better 
start.” The Holy Spirit, the sinner’s 
friend, was prompting and encouraging this 
line of reasoning. 


In this same meeting there was a hus- 
band and wife, I suppose in middle life, who 
lived quite a distance from the place of 
meeting. They had not been previously at- 
tending, but one day they drove down in 
their sleigh to visit a friend at whose home 
we had a daily prayer meeting. In the 
meeting that day, the Spirit began to reveal 
his friendship to this husband and wife, by 
creating a desire strong enough to overcome 
the thought that the meeting was too far 
away for them to attend. So they came the 
next night, and the Spirit whispered, “You 
should get right with God.” Gently did the 
Spirit lead this husband and wife until they 
came forward and knelt at the altar, where 
Jesus met them with his pardoning love. 
They lived in grateful recognition of the 
Spirit’s friendship in leading them to their 
Savior. A few months after their conver- 
sion, the husband became ill and died. But 
how they did appreciate the friendship of 
the Spirit in having led him to the Christ 
who gave him hope as he came down to the 
“valley of the shadow.” That revival meet- 
ing was full of evidence that the Spirit is 
the sinner’s friend; for many were led to 
Christ in the various services, and the moral 
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and religious atmosphere of the entire com- 
munity was changed. 

I will give one more evidence of the Spir- 
it’s friendship for the sinner as demon- 
strated in this meeting. One Sabbath morn- 
ing the power of the Spirit was very strong- 
ly manifest, and scores of hearts were being 
turned to Christ. I do not remember how 
many made the Christian decision and 
united with the Church that day, but among 
those with whom the Spirit was striving 
was a young man who, after the service, 
mounted his horse and rode away under 
deep conviction. The Spirit kept pressing 
the man’s heart in loving entreaty so strong- 
ly that though he had gone perhaps a mile 
or more, he turned his horse and hastened 
back, hitched his horse, and hurried into the 
meeting place where some had tarried in 
conversation and prayer. So deeply was he 
under conviction that in tears he made in- 
quiry if there were anyone there who would 
pray for a sinner. He fell upon his knees 
at the altar, and numerous prayers were 
offered in his behalf. He arose from the 
altar with a new light upon his face and 
soon he rode away to his home a changed 
man—converted, transformed, redeemed. 

Sinners never would find their way to the 
cross of Christ if their friend, the Holy 
Spirit, did not lead them thereto. Chris- 
tianity rests its case upon the power of the 
Holy Spirit to convict men of sin, of right- 
eousness, and of judgment. 

The prophet, Jeremiah, says, “O Lord, I 
know that the way of man is not in himself; 
it is not in man that walketh to direct his 
steps.” It was the consciousness of this fact 
that led Nicodemus to seek an interview 
with Jesus in the night hour, at which time 
it was revealed to him that there was no 
hope for him ever to enter the Kingdom of 
God unless he be born of the Spirit. It was 
the friendly voice of the Spirit that spoke to 
Saul while his heart was filled with hatred 
for all who called on the name of Jesus. 
Evidently the Spirit began to manifest his 
friendship to Saul as he stood guard over 
the clothes of the persecutors who stoned 
Stephen. And it may have been that the 
Spirit at that time whispered to him, 
“There is joy in the heart of the man who 
is being stoned that you do not have; there 
is a light in that countenance that you are 
a stranger to; and there is a peace that 
comes to him from heaven of which you do 
not know.” The Holy Spirit was 
undoubtedly working with Saul all the 
time from the day he watched Stephen as 
he was being stoned until that day on his 
way to Damascus when he cried, “Who art 
thou, Lord? What wilt thou have me to 
do?” Dark were the hours for Saul, as 
the Spirit sought to lead him into the light, 
but great was his appreciation of the Spir- 
it’s friendship when he received his sight, 
and was filled with the Holy Spirit for serv- 
ice and guidance in the new life of fellow- 
ship with Jesus Christ, the divine Son of 
God. 

(The second article of this series will ap- 
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The Power of Purpose 


BY REV. 


ANIEL had his life anchored to a defi- 
D nite purpose. He also combined with 

that the sterling and essential trait 
of persistency, or firm adherence to a course 
or purpose. When I was a boy I used to 
attend the “Fourth” and our county fairs at 
the county seat. One of the attractive num- 
bers on the program was a mule race. Any- 
one who has associated much with mules 
will understand readily why a mule race 
would be an attractive bit of entertainment 
for the onlookers. There was always a good 
bit of the element of uncertainty in it. Some 
of those mules could run like everything; 
but quite often just when everything was 
looking favorable for one of them, he would 
display his mulish nature by leaving the 
track and meandering quite recklessly 
among the crowds of spectators, much to 
their discomfort, to say the least. He coun- 
teracted completely his running ability by 
his lack of persistency, and instead of win- 
ning the race was led out in defeat. Many 
a person has failed to “obtain” the place in 
life he ought to have taken just for a lack 
of persistency. 

One of the means that Daniel used in 
keeping the purpose of his heart was a defi- 
nite and regular habit of prayer. His ene- 
mies knew of this habit and managed to se- 








WHY COME TO CHURCH? 


HY come to church? 

need its ministrations; for it 
stands for the invisible things, the 
eternal realities, as opposed to the 
world of time and sense. I need to be 
reminded of my relations and duties to 
God and man, and to Jesus Christ, the 
great Exemplar. I come to find food 
for my soul and rest for mind and 
body; for human fellowship and sym- 
pathy; where there is that love for one 
another which is the test of true dis- 
cipleship. I come because I love the 
church and all it stands for. 

Why come to church? Because the 
church needs me, my presence, my in- 
fluence, my help, to sustain and carry 
on its public worship, its various activ- 
ities in the church and in the com- 
munity, and in co-operation with 
others to do my part in bringing in 
the Kingdom of God in the world.— 
Ida M. Sears. 


Because | 




















cure from the king an edict forbidding any- 
one to pray to Almighty God, with a pen- 
alty of death provided for the offender. The 
scriptural record, with its customary con- 
ciseness, says, (Daniel 6:10) “And when 
Daniel knew that the writing was signed, he 
went into his house; and he kneeled upon 
his knees three times a day, and prayed, 
and gave thanks before his God, as he did 
aforetime.” His enemies at once sought to 
bring upon him a swift and terrible death, 
through having the law enforced, but their 
law conflicted with a divine law, their efforts 
were pitted against the omnipotence of God, 
and as they went down in utter defeat, Dan- 
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iel and the cause he had championed, in- 
creased in power and influence, because he 
had dared to persist in the way that was 
right. 

Last summer IJ had the privilege of hear- 
ing President Kurtz, of McPherson College, 
McPherson, Kans., speak before the State 
convention of the Iowa State Sunday-school 
Council of Religious Education. President 
Kurtz is a man whose ability is internation- 
ally recognized, being one of the speakers 
at the recent World’s Sunday-school Con- 
vention at Glasgow, Scotland. His ability is 
not accidental. His success and the contri- 
bution it enables him to make to the build- 
ing of the Kingdom of God in the world are 
not the results of chance. An incident in his 
school life is illuminatingly illustrative. He 
was one of a class of fifty-six in geometry. 
One day the assignment contained one prob- 
lem which was exceptionally difficult. The 
students in their respective rooms began 
work upon this problem and rapidly many of 
them gave it up. Others worked on, only to 
leave it unsolved finally. Mr. Kurtz, with 
the others, was baffled for hours, but after 
the last one of the other fifty-five had ex- 
tinguished their lights and laid aside the un- 
solved problem, he worked on and on and on 
until, at the end of eight hours, he too laid 
aside his book, but with the problem solved. 

The same principle, which is so glaringly 
shown here, holds true in the realm of spirit- 
ual values, the only difference being that in 
the spiritual realm the principle never fails. 
There is no such thing as permanent defeat 
or failure for those who, under God, resolve 
or “purpose” that they will “not defile” 
themselves. “Follow me and I will make 
you fishers of men,” said the Master. All 
power and infinite love are his and “He will 
not let me fall,” if I hold on to him. 

The world has many tragedies to witness 
because folks fail in persistency. There are 
many broken hearts and darkened lives in 
the world because people have failed to per- 
sist in keeping their resolutions or vows or 
obligations. America leads the world in the 
number of divorces granted, carrying with 
it the terrible blast of the effect this has up- 
on the thousands of children whose lives are 
directly affected by it. Men and women who 
have solemnly vowed fail in persistency. We 
might paraphase a commonly known state- 
ment and say, “Man’s failing in persistency 
makes countless thousands mourn.” Every 
one of us, despite all handicaps, came into 
the world in the image of God, with natural 
inclinations to be like him in whose image 
we have been created, and it is only through 
a lack of persistency in that exalted place in 
which we were placed by a loving Father 
that we go out of the world such moral and 
spiritual wrecks as so many do. I knew a 
young man a few years ago, who was a 
splendid Christian gentleman, a respected 
and loved student pastor, then doing his 
postgraduate work in a Christian college 
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along with his pastoral work. He was clean 
physically, morally, and spiritually; but his 
persistency failed and at my last word from 
him, he was unclean, unclean. 

Are you going through, young friend? 
There will be much hard going. There will 
be many discouragements, but the Light 
leads on. Will you follow? Is there enough 
of that sturdy stuff, persistency, in your 
make-up? “God is faithful, who will not 
suffer you to be tempted above that you are 


able, but will, with the temptation, make 
also the way of escape, that you may be able 
to endure it” (1 Cor. 10:13). 


Does the way seem dark and long? Travel on! 
In thy heart is there no song? Travel on! 

Just beyond the sky is bright; 

Just beyond is love and light; 

Just beyond there is no night. Travel on! 


Do thy hope and courage fail? Travel on! 
Seems thy life of no avail? Travel on! 
Just beyond are fields elysian ; 

Just beyond is faith’s bright vision ; 

Just beyond is hope’s fruition. Travel on! 


Orient, Iowa. 


Touring to a Great Convention 
BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 


HEN I was quite a small boy I had 
W itree wishes. I have lived to realize 

the fulfillment of two of them and 
now I am on the way to realize the third. 
This third wish was that I might see the 
Rocky Mountains. My first real stop was at 
“dear old dirty Chicago,” and as I went 
about over the city it seemed as though the 
old bits of refuse and waste paper and rags 
that I saw in abundance on many of the 
streets were the same that I saw there six- 
teen, seventeen years ago. 

I would not have you get the idea that 
all Chicago is like that, for that would not 
be true. Many parts of Chicago are very 
beautiful and scrupulously clean. 

I found that Chicago was still driving 
ahead with all brakes off. It almost made 
me, used as I had formerly been to its 
hustle, dizzy. 

I believe its great canyons of brick and 
mortar down in the business section im- 
pressed me even more profoundly than when 
I lived there. : 

Visiting “Association House,” the great 
social settlement on the North Side where I 
put in two happy years, I found a complete 
change of personnel in the workers; and as 
it was the slack season of the year, I found 
the words of the poet, with a little para- 
phrasing, fitted my case very accurately: 
“But few were left to greet me there, and none were 

left to know, 
Who worked together in that place some sixteen 
years ago. 

It was a very familiar journey from 
“Association House” to the Moody Bible In- 
stitute, that great spiritual power house and 
dynamo for God. Things were not so fa- 
miliar, however, when I arrived there. 
Great changes have taken place since I 
graduated from there sixteen years ago. A 
number of fine new buildings have been 
erected in order to accommodate the increas- 
‘ing student body. I found upon inquiry 
‘that last year was the greatest they had 
ever experienced in their history. This in- 
stitution has been a great missionary re- 
cruiting station, sending hundreds of young 
men and women out into the needy fields of 
the world. 

I also visited the great Moody Tabernacle 
now under construction and which they ex- 
pect to have ready for occupancy the first of 
October. It will be a wonderful building 


when completed and a fitting memorial to 
D. L. Moody, the servant of God whom God 
so signally honored and who continues to 
bless the work he started before his death. 
So that it may be said of him as of Abel of 
old, “He being dead, yet speaketh.” 1 
thought as I meditated of the thousands of 
students who had been trained within those 
walls and who had gone out in service to 
the Master, and of the thousands who would 
be trained there in the years to come and go 
out into the uttermost parts of the earth 
carrying the good news of a God who loves 
and a Savior who redeems; and as I 
thought of the thousands whom their lives 
would touch, there came afresh the thought 
of the responsibility of living and influenc- 
ing the lives of other humans on the way 
of life. 

Leaving Chicago at the close of a beauti- 
ful day, I sat on the rear of the observation 
car and watched the great city as it faded 
in the distance and thought of the millions 
of people living within its limits and 
wondered how many had accepted my Christ 
as their Savior and were faithfully follow- 
ing him as their Lord. 

The smoke from the great manufacturing 
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A SIMPLE SERMON 
"THERE's only one method of meetin’ life's 


test; 
Jes’ keep on a-strivin’ and hope fur the best. 
Don't give up the game and retire in dismay 
"Cause hammers are thrown when you'd like 
a bouquet. 
This world would be tiresome; we'd all get 
the blues 
If all the folks in it held just the same views; 
So finish your work; show the best of your 
skill. 
“Some folks won't like it, but other folks 
will.” 


If you're leadin’ an army, or buildin’ a fence, 

Do the best that you can with your own 
common sense. 

One small word of praise in this journey of 
tears 

Outweighs in the balance ‘gainst carloads of 
sneers. 

The plants that we're passin’ as commonplace 
weeds 

Oft prove to be jes’ what some suffered 
needs. 

So, keep on a-goin’; don’t stay standin’ still; 

“Some folks won't like you, but other folks 

setae 


will. 
—Christian Standard. 


UIQQ VY QQ|QMM’”»"™»»»"”_»l.-/F»rou QIN 


(9) 721 
plants rose in the air and, as it attained an 
altitude so that the rays of the westering 
sun caught it, all its duskiness and grimi- 
ness were shot through with the madder of 
the western sky and became roseate with the 
promise of that day spoken of by the 
prophet, when the cities shall be holy unto 
the Lord, when on the kettles and on the 
bells of the horses shall be holiness unto the 
Lord; and may we add when all labor and 
all activity of men shall be holiness unto 
the Lord. 

The journey from Chicago to St. Paul, 
Minnesota, was taken by night. My train 
arrived at seven a. m., and as it was not due 
to leave before nine-fifty-five, it gave me 
an opportunity of seeing some of the city. 
I was very favorably impressed with the 
city. It is clean, bustling with activity, has 
fine looking business places, imposing 
churches, a splendid Y. M. C. A. building, 
and one of the finest State capitols in the 
United States, being all of marble. It has 
a group of statuary of maidens and horses, 
representing their State seal, over the main 
entrance to the capitol. These are all 
covered with gold leaf. 


From St. Paul, following the route of the 
“star of empire’ we moved on toward the 
city where the great Convention is to as- 
semble and the mind travels the airways of 
imagination and sees the young men and 
maidens starting from all parts of the globe, 
with the lines of their travel all converging 
toward, and finally focusing at, Portland, 
Oregon. 

Just before reaching Minneapolis, the city 
of flour mills, we cross a river which must 
have been named before pre-Volstead days, 
for it bears the bacchanalian name of Rum 
River. Well, if rum is a dirty, muddy red, 
then this stream resembles it in color. It 
is thought that Father Hennepin visited it 
in 1680 and named it the “St. Francis 
River.” Too bad that it has fallen from 
sainthood. This is not the first case of loss 
of sainthood through rum. 


We are now traveling through the great 
wheat fields of Minnesota, in a land of mag- 
nificent distances. Beautiful farms stretch 
away in the distance. 

Near the town of Frazee, Minnesota, we 
pass bewteen two lakes; Christenson on the 
north side and Herold on the south. The 
latter lies eighteen feet below the former, 
but strange to say does not drain it. The 
reason, a peculiar geologic formation that 
will not permit. Somehow this condition 
reminds me of the great statement by Paul, 
“The flesh lusteth against the Spirit, and 
the Spirit lusteth against the flesh, and 
these two are contrary one to the other, so 
that ye cannot do the things that ye would.” 
Gravitation is trying to pull: the water of 
Lake Christenson down to the low level of 
Lake Herold and the water feels the pull, 
but it is kept by the power of that wall so 
that it cannot do the thing it would. So the 
life walled by the Spirit of God feels the tug 
of temptation but it is “kept by the power 

(Continued on page fifteen) 
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At Prayer Time 


What manner of man is this?—Matt. 8:27. 


oO 


Professor James, the eminent psycholo- - 


gist, in one of his books has an important 
chapter entitled, “On a Certain Blindness in 
Human Beings.” That title can be applied 
to several types of unresponsiveness of our 
natures. And we are here seeking to re- 
late it to what may be called our blindness 
when we face the realities of another in- 
dividual. 

For we have not yet learned readily to 
measure human worth. We can fairly ac- 
curately guess weight, height, and often can 
determine at first glance the nationality of 
another person. These are externals, we 
grant. We also grant that when we refer to 
spiritual qualities that we imply character 
elements that are not seen with mortal 
sight. But there rests on us, nevertheless, 
the thought that there is a certain blindness 
in human beings that does not permit us to 
appreciate another’s worth as quickly as we 
should. 

Recalling the instance of the stilling of 
the tempest will aid in getting at our point. 
The value of this story is usually inter- 
preted to be the magic power of Jesus to 
calm the storm. But there is another point 
to the event. It is that these disciples who 
had already heard Jesus preach, and had 
seen him on several other occasions give 
open manifestation to his spirit and interest, 
were quite dull to the real Jesus. 

We have not developed such powers of 
understanding, either. For we often find 
ourselves deceived in people. Or, some per- 
son will come into our experience who at first 
leaves but an ordinary impression and we 
come to find later that they have great re- 
serves of ability and good desires that we 
never dreamed of them having. 

The lost fellowship from this lack of un- 
derstanding is immeasurable. 


Oo 


“In the joy that love’s own labor giveth, 
The healing message—an uplifting smile 

Borne from the secret of a soul that liveth 
Within God’s vast awhile.” 


oO 


We may be well glad that true character 
lies deep. Naturally it is never on parade. 
That would spoil the very goodness of it. 
And those in whom it most surely abides are 
modest and unaffected. This helps to ex- 
plain how so many deceptions can be prac- 
ticed. 

But the disciples seem to be mostly moved 
by the marvelous as it was seen in such an 
event as the stilling of the tempest. And 
we, like them, are inclined to look much for 
the witnessed surprise and then base our 
spiritual confidences on them. Here was the 
time of their greatest awe, this far. 


But Jesus had been with them on greater 


moments. The Sermon on the Mount was 
something far more revealing of actual char- 
acter than this event. The moments of his 
devotional life should have been more clearly 
penetrated and understood. But, due to the 
fact that they had not learned the revela- 
tions of inner character, they could under- 
stand him save by these outer displays of 
power. 

So often today we judge a man by what 
he does; and this is not an altogether un- 
worthy standard. It was not an unworthy 
act, certainly, to still a tempest. But it did 
not reveal the actual Jesus. And it did not 
carry the moral interest that so many of 
his more common works did. And it still is 
hard rightly to measure the worth of char- 
acter by its compassions. We overlook the 
backgrounds of reflection and the element of 
spiritual judgment that become expressed in 
conduct and choices. 

For it is in these that today Jesus becomes 
the most a Son of God. 

om] 

Is it not worth hoping for, and praying 
for, that our understandings will improve 
until souls who are worthy can be appre- 
ciated and fellowshiped because of the inner 
glow of the values they represent? These 
are in any generation; generally they are in 
any well-founded community. 

Some years ago chance brought an inter- 
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ROUND the corner I have a friend 

in this great city that has no end. 
Yet days go by and weeks rush on, and’ 
before I know it a year has gone. And 
I never see my old friend’s face, for life 
is a swift and exacting race. He knows 
I like him just as well as in the days 
when I rang his bell, and he rang mine. 
We were younger then. And now we 
are tired busy men—tired with playing 
a foolish game; tired with trying to 
make a name. 

Tomorrow I will call on Jim, just to 
show that I’m thinking of him. But 
tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes— 
and the distance between us grows and 
grows. Around the corner, yet miles 
away—“Here’s a message, sir—Jim died 
today.” That’s what we get and de- 
serve in the end—around the corner a 
vanished friend.—Ohie Ed. Monthly. 
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esting acquaintance to my life. Probably it 
was circumstances alone that led to the in- 
timacies of interest that soon sprang up be- 
tween us and that lasted as long as earthly 
fellowship could be enjoyed. 

In his home community, and in his church 
circles, he was accepted as a usual man. 
That pleased him more than if he would 
have been more highly honored. In a busi- 
ness way in the city he only played in those 
measurements by which the commercial 
world makes its rating of persons involved 
in business. 

A few knew the man to be lively inter- 
ested in persons who were in need. A still 
fewer number knew of definite efforts he 
made to establish worthy and yet un- 
fortunate people in their own homes. Some 
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knew the man to be interested in an edu- 
cational venture which became a_ success 
largely through the loyalty of this one man. 

When sickness hurriedly came, and death 
closely followed, it became a larger know- 
ledge that this was a man of splendid works. 
The community awoke for awhile from its 
sleep to honor such a one whose very spirit 
helped to give grace to their town. The 
man’s church, too, became more aware that 
this one gave a finer example of Christian 
gentlemanliness than they had previously 
been conscious of. But the discoveries came 
late. 

We really need to grow in ability to recog- 
nize those who most truly represent what 
we long to be. 


So 


The test of a man is the fight that he makes 
The grit that he daily shows; 

The way that he stands on his feet and takes 
Fate’s numerous bumps and blows. 

The coward can smile when there’s naught 

to fear, 

And nothing his progress bars; 

But it takes a man to stand and cheer, 
While some other fellow stars. 


It isn’t the victory, after all, 
But the fight that a human makes; 
The man who, driven against the wall, 


Still stands erect and takes 
The blows of fate, with his head held high, 
Bleeding and bruised and pale, 


Is the man who'll win, by and by, 
For he isn’t afraid to fail. 
—Anon. 


o 


Let us be grateful for those who can 
achieve. Let us be even grateful for those 
who succeed where we may fail. But let us 
even be more grateful for those whose 
worth of spirit exceeds our own. 

There are men and women today who live 
in realms of great convictions. From the 
windows of their meditative life they see 
wide horizons for the spiritual futures of 
our race. Their sense of brotherhood 
spreads as wide as all mankind. 

Behold! what manner of souls they are! 


oO 
A little girl said— 


I wonder, I wonder if anyone knows 
On a cloudy day where the sunshine goes; 
They say it is found in the strangest of 
places 
In the hearts of good children and shines in 
their faces. 
o 


We are glad, our Father, that during the 
years that we are being taught the lessons 
of goodness. We have not yet fully learned, 
but we pray to be further taught of thee. 
There is much in Christ that we do not yet 
see clearly; and in the Bible, in nature, and 
in the lives of those about us, there are still 
unlearned virtues. Increase our under- 
standings until these, too, shall be within our 
spiritual knowledge. Amen. . 


ERNEST D. GILBERT. 
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Stewardship and Promotion 


Warren H. Denison, Secretary 





A Valuable Book 


WE most heartily recommend the _ book, 
“The Competent Church,” by Agar, to 
all our ministers, pastors, and church 
officials. We regard it very valuable and 
suggestive. It is worth more than the dollar 
it costs. 
Our Stewardship Period 


UR people have come to know that No- 

vember and December comprise the Stew- 
ardship period of the Church Year of the 
Christians. These two months are to be de- 
voted to the teaching of Stewardship. The 
whole subject is to be studied by the 
churches then, apart from the raising of 
funds. It is now time to prepare for that 
part of the church’s program. Pastor and 
Stewardship Secretary (and department) 
should not wait longer to plan a real, prac- 
tical, spiritual, educational program with 
study classes, sermons, and other features. 
Take time to prepare, and we urge you to 
begin now. 


Rev. E. A. Watkins, D. D., Urbana, IIli- 
nois, Stewardship Secretary of the Central 
Christian Convention, is conducting the 
stewardship part of the program of the 
Craigville, Mass., Summer School, July 7-17. 
He will do it well. 


Two Pamphlets 


WE have a few copies of two pamphlets 

that we shall be glad to furnish free 
upon request from individuals, one each, as 
long as they last. One is “Wise Public 
Giving—Canons on How to Give.” The 
other is “A Guide to a Joyful Habit.” Dr. 
J. H. Jowett, Dean Charles R. Brown, 
Roger W. Babson, and Senator George 
Wharton Pepper give their views on Stew- 
ardship. 

The Every-member Canvass 


AVE you put on the real every-member 

canvass, not a makeshift, in your church 
in 1925? Many of our churches have done 
so. There has been a generous call for our 
free manual on the E. M. C. Many 
churches never tried it before. May we not 
hope that every church of the Christians 
will use this plan in 1925-26? Do it if 
possible with the other churches of your 
conference. We urge all conferences to set 
a date for a simultaneous canvass. It is the 
only acceptable plan. 


Tithing Testimonies 
STILL they come. This time it is from 
one of our active Christian business 
men, Mr. J. J. Pitt, Norfolk, Va., of the 
Montague Rubber Company. Brother Pitt 
says: 
“Render unto Caesar the things that are 


Caesar’s.” That’s paying the income tax— 
indefinite, intricate task that business men 


pay lawyers and auditors to assist them in. 
“And unto God the things that are God’s. 
That’s paying the tithe—definite specific 
procedure that gives genuine satisfaction to 
the payer. Every business man must heark- 
en to Caesar’s tax admonition. I am con- 
vinced thet no business man can afford to 
slight God’s holy proposition (Mal. 3:10). 


Your Secretary recently assisted the 
Crown Point, Shiloh, and Walnut Hills 
churches, Dayton, Ohio, in preparing the 
canvassers to make the every-member can- 
vass; conducted a stewardship institute at 
Elkhart, Indiana, Rev. Alfred Hurst pastor; 
and will conduct stewardship classes at Elon 
College, July 27-August 7, and at Bethle- 
hem College, August 10-16. 


We would call attention of all business 
men in the Christian Church to an article 
in the July American on “I Believe in Shoot- 
ing Square with Man and God.” Have you 
noticed how many of the great magazines 
are now offering stewardship and tithing 
articles? Read this one. 





Christian Education 


W. A. Harper, General Secretary 





Young People’s Week at Defiance 
UR first Young People’s Week at De- 
fiance College was a pronounced success. 

Seventy young people and leaders spent the 
week at Defiance, about fifty of whom were 
making their first visit to the campus. 
Seven conferences of the Central Christian 
Convention and thirty-four churches were 
represented in the registration. 

Classes were held throughout the week in 
Bible Missions, Young People’s Methods, 
What Shall I Do With My Life, and Educa- 
tional Recreation. Instructors included Rev. 
E. H. Rainey, Rev. P. V. Harris, Mrs. M. T. 
Morrill, Miss Marian Morrill, Miss Lucy 
Eldredge, Miss Myrtle Eldredge. Speakers 
were Dean Enders and Hermon Eldredge. 
Active young people served as leaders and 
counselors. Among these were Frank 
Wright, Heber O’Hara, Beryl McReynolds, 
Marguerite Strong, Mrs. Clarke Denison. 

The interest in the class work was splen- 
did. Not an absence from class was re- 
corded during the week. The out-of-door 
classes and vesper services will long be re- 
membered. The campfire on the bank of 
the Maumee, the sings on the campus, the 
friendships formed will live long in the 
minds and hearts of the young people of 
the Christian Church. Conference groups 
met to plan how to carry the message of 
our church in missionary evangelism, and 
Christian education to all the churches of 
their section. 


It was a great week. Leaders and young 
people at its close enthusiastically declared, 
as Dr. J. E. Kauffman said when he brought 
the Piqua delegates: “This is one of the 
finest things the Christian Church has ever 
attempted for her youth.” 
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Woman’s Work 


Mrs. Emma 8S. Powers 


General Secretary-Treasurer 





The Last Quarter 


OON the days for gathering the annual 
reports will be at hand. Only two and 

one-half months yet to run, before checking 
must be made of the goals reached and 
those lost. 

Blanks have gone out and are still going 
out to conference boards to use in helping 
to gather in the harvest of societies, mem- 
bers, and dollars. How is your crop this 
year? 

—REMEMBER— 
The July Offering for the 


Literature Fund 


EXT year’s programs are in the air, but 
we hope to have them landed in time to 
use in the October monthly meeting. 


—REMEMBER— 
The July Offering for the 
Literature Fund 


HE following lines were sent to the office 

of the Woman’s Board by Mrs. Lucy 
Lyster, Urbana, IIl., and with them these 
words, “I would be glad if you could use 
them to make one heart more thoughtful of 
the sacrifices and yet joys of a missionary.” 
We give the lines here with the hope that 
they may help. 


The A B C of a Missionary’s Life 


A—missionary sailed away 
B—fore the dawning of the day; 
C—ountry and home she left behind, 
D—espair and joy both in her mind. 
E—nough she had to cause her woe 
F—or, if on this mission she would go, a 
G—odly mother she must leave behind— 
H—eaven had blessed her with that kind—yet 
I—n his Word she read this call, 
J—esus must be preached to all. 
K—nowing the trials to which she went, the 
L—ord to her great courage sent. 
M-—y nations must be fed, he said, 
N—ot alone by material bread. 
O—nly God’s Word their souls can fill with 
P—recious promises, until 
Quietly they take their place, 
R—eaching others of their race. 

to this task she gladly went. 
T—rusting in God, her life is spent, 
U—sing her talents that God had given. 
V—irtue and Patience were sent from heaven. 
W—isdom and Knowledge reward her study. 
X—ercised Faith keeps her holy. 
Y—ou and I can help her through by 
Z—ealous prayers and dollars too. 


Book List for Summer Reading 


Hero Tales From Mission Lands. 
Tibetan Folk Tales. 

The Career of a Cobler. 

The Lost Treasure of Umdilla. 

Who Shall Command Thy Heart? 
Bishop Bombas of the Frozen North. 
Wilfred Grenfell, the Master Mariner. 
John Williams of the South Sea Islands. 
The Business of Missions. 

Whither Bound in Missions: 
Crusading in the West Indies. 
Victory of Mary Christopher. 
Shelton of Tibet. 

Stewardship of Life. 

On Earth Peace. 


AKE selections from the above list for 
your reading aside from the study books. 
The last-named book is one that is espe- 
cially emphasized by the Council and the 
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Federation, and all women are urged to 
read it. 

All books can be purchased of The Chris- 
tian Publishing Association, Ludlow and 
Court Streets, Dayton, Ohio. 





Foreign Missions 


Wilson P. Minton, Secretary 





OTES from this department have pur- 

posely been omitted during the recent 
weeks in order to give more space to the 
Home Mission Department during its annual 
campaign. We are glad to report that the 
work in both our mission fields moves right 
on. There have been and there are still 
many difficulties to overcome, but in spite 
of them the work seems to be in as fine a 
condition as it has been for a long time. 


One of our greatest disappointments has 
been the inability of the Fletchers to go to 
Japan this fall as previously arranged. For 
health reasons the doctor has advised that 
Mrs. Fletcher should not attempt to make 
the trip as planned. We are hoping, how- 
ever, that a year hence they will be able to 
go to the field, and we feel quite sure that 
this year’s experience in pastoral service, 
which Brother Fletcher contemplates, will 
prove a most helpful factor in his further 
preparation for overseas service. At pres- 
ent he is supplying a Congregational church, 
but we hope by fall he can be installed for 
a year of service in one of our own churches. 
Here is an opportunity for a church desiring 
a splendidly equipped young man. Brother 
Fletcher can be reached at Roxbury, Ver- 
mont. 


The McKnights are enjoying these early 
weeks of their furlough among their friends 
and relatives in the Western Indiana Con- 
ference. But, running true to form, Brother 
McKnight is allowing himself to be of serv- 
ice already in speaking at some of the near- 
by churches. He will attend one or two con- 
ferences in August and then they will leave 
for Boston University for a year’s special 
study. 


Last word from Miss Williams came 
through Dr. Dales, of Lakemont Aged Min- 
isters’ Home, where Miss Williams is spend- 
ing several months this summer. She is 
delighted with the place, but her improve- 
ment is not as rapid as all her friends have 
hoped for. We trust that a later word will 
find her much better. 


As your conference session draws near 
you will want to make sure that your church 
has taken all the offerings and properly 
sent them in. We find still a number of 
churches from whom we have not received 
a foreign mission offering this year. Per- 
haps the offering was taken and one failed 
to send it in. Better look it up before the 
conference year closes. We certainly need 
an offering from every church this year. 
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Even if health conditions had not delayed 
the Fletchers we are at.a loss to know how 
we could have secured all the funds needed 
to have sent them out. We believe that 
somehow the Lord would have opened the 
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way. But why should not our churches let 
the Lord do these things through the regu- 
lar channels of giving by every church? 
Surely this is the proper way. Your church 
ought to share in this as well as any other. 


The Epistle of James 
THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON FOR AUGUST 2, 1925 
James 1:19-27 


BY REV. W. P. FLETCHER, D. D. 
Adult Division Secretary of the Department of Christian Education 


Golden Text—Be ye doers of the word, 
and not hearers only.—James 1: 22. 
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HOME DAILY READINGS 


Monday, July 27—Temptation. 
James 1: 12-18, 
Tuesday, July 28—Pure Religion. 
James 1: 19-27. 
Wednesday, July 29—Doers of the 
Word, James 2: 14-26. 
Thursday, July 30—Careful Speech. 
James 3: 1-12. 
Friday, July 31—Humble Living. 
James 4: 1-10. 
Saturday, August 1—Patience. 
James 5: 7-11. 
August 2—The Power of 
James 5: 13-18. 


Sunday, 
Prayer. 











WORSHIP PROGRAM 
Based on Thought of Practical Religion 

Hymn—"‘Have You Had a Kindness Shown?” 
No. 197 in “Worship and Song.”’ 

Hymn—"! Would Be True,"’ Orders of Wor- 
ship, page 18 in ““‘Worship and Song.” 

Reading—A number of passages from James, 
showing his practical teaching, by presi- 
dent of Ladies’ Aid. 

Prayer—By president of Men’s Brotherhood. 
Thanks for the good things done in every 
Christian land, and prayer that our relig- 
ion may lead us, like Jesus, to “go about 
doing good.” 

Hymn—"‘‘Hark the Voice of Jesus Calling,” 
No. 199 in “Worship and Song.” 

Study Period. 

Musical Recall. 

Secretary's cheer for the day. 

Outline of August’s Program—Superintend- 
ent. 

Hymn—*“O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee,” 
No. 202 in “Worship and Song.” 


Closing Prayer—Superintendent. 
James, the Man, the Book 


HE name James (or Jacob, the same 

word) is quite familiar to students of the 
Bible, and of Bible days. The pretty general 
idea seems to be that James, the author of 
this book, was the brother of Jesus. The 
book is something of the nature of Proverbs, 
except that probably the wise, practical 
teachings of this book all come through the 
same mind and heart. Martin Luther called 
it a “book of straw” as it had apparently 
little or nothing of his great doctrine of 
Salvation by Faith. But James does not 
belittle faith; he glorifies it by making it 
practical and meaningful. 


A Good Listener 


There is so much to learn if we will only 
listen, or be “swift to hear.” Listen to 
those boys and girls and men and women 


of your class or of your home. Listen to 
the social reformer and the labor agitator. 
Listen to the man from the machine or the 
one from the laboratory, or the one f10m 
the land. Every one has something to 
teach us. Then we are conferring ofttimes 
a real favor upon the people to let them ex- 
press themselves to us, and this is particu- 
larly true of the troubled with doubts or 
difficulties. 
A Thoughtful Speaker 

“Boys flying kites haul in the white- 
winged birds, but you can’t do that when 
you are flying words.” Words should al- 
ways be fitly spoken, and that cannot be un- 
til we are familiar with the thought that 
we are to clothe with words. And then it 
is much harder to change your opinion 
when you have once expressed it. So it is 
wise to be slow to speak. 
Control Yourself 

There are times when you do well to have 
wrath, but there are more times when to 
express wrath is weak. Religion has few 
greater enemies or the truth, few more hurt- 
ful foes than those who cannot differ with 
others without losing their tempers. It is 
a pathetic thing to see discussers become 
cussers, and I am sure it makes the devil 
laugh. He must surely be having lots of 
fun listening to much of the fundamentalist 
versus modernist discussions, or the anti- 
unionists versus the unionists. 


Weeding and Seeding 


“So clear away all the foul, rank growth 
of malice, and make a soil of modesty for 
the Word,” Moffatt translates the first part 
of verse 21. Weeds are not only a miserable 
nuisance, but they occupy the soil that 
should be growing roses or rhubarb. We 
just have to get rid of the foul, rank growth 
of our mind and heart to make room for the 
sesame and lilies. But on the other hand, 
there is but little value of getting rid of 
the weeds, if we do not speedily supply with 
seeds. Remember the swept house that Je- 
sus told us about. 


Hearer and Doer or Creed and Deed 


In an earlier verse we were taught to be 
good listeners, but what’s the good of lis- 
tening, if we do not do anything? Is it any 
good to see in the glass that your face is 
dirty, if you don’t wash it? Or is it any 
good to hear the alarm clock, if you do not 
get up? Or the church bell, if you do not 
go? Or is it any good to have your soul 
aroused by that worship or that sermon if 
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you just sag back? Or to have your emo- 
tions stirred to tears, if you do not go to 
help your mother in the hot kitchen? Your 
creed may be most beautiful, and that is 
fine; but God and man need very much also 
your deed. 


Immoral Religion 


Is there any of that in America? Yes, 
there is some religion on this continent, and 
that calls itself Christian, that is as pagan 
as the heart of Africa. That deacon who 
is heartless with his tenants or his em- 
ployees or employers; that prominent mem- 
ber who can offer a beautiful prayer, but 
who bridleth not the tongue and says 
“frank,” cruel, cutting things; that man 
who lives without sin and is a nuisance to 


God’s Friendliness as 


his wife and children; that man who be- 
lieves in home missions but not in foreign 
is pagan. He is deceiving his heart, and his 
religion is vain. 


The Real Thing 


“Pure religion”—is that a description of 
yours? Really is your religion and mine 
worth handing down to our children or tak- 
ing over to Japan or Porto Rico? Will our 
children be the kind of men and women that 
Jesus needs, if they get our religion? Yes, 
if our religion is one of loving service and 
purity of life, if it be to help others and 
live unspotted, or really if it is the religion 
of Jesus, then let us pass it on to our chil- 
dren and the children of Japan, for it will 
do them good and save the world. 


Expressed in Nature 


THE CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC FOR AUGUST 2, 1925 
Matt. 6:26-30; Ps. 145; 16 (An Outdoor Consecration Meeting) 
BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 


Trustee of the United Society of Christian Endeavor Representing the 
Christian Church 


Program Pointers 

Hold this meeting in the country if possible. If you 
cannot do this, then in a park, or on some lawn at 
the home of some member or on the church lawn. : If 
you have to have it indoor, then make it an object 
lesson. Have speeches on the following topics; with 
appropriate objects to illustrate ; God’s Friendliness as 
Revealed in the Grass; God’s Friendliness as Revealed 
in the Water; God’s Friendliness as Revealed in the 
Fruit ; God’s Friendliness as Revealed in Birds. (Have 
some one bring a canary.) If outdoors you may use 
any of these and others, such as God’s Friendliness as 
Revealed in the Planets Above Us; God’s Friendliness 
as Revealed in the Seasons; God’s Friendliness as Re- 
vealed in the Trees. 

Suggested Hymns: “This Is My Father’s World;” 
“Gcd Who Madest Earth and Heaven; ‘For the 
Beauty of the Earth ;”’ ‘‘Let the Whole Creation Cry ;” 
“God of the Earth, the Sky, the Sea ;’”’ “Thou Art, O 
God, the Life and Light.” 


Thoughts on the Theme 

ATT. 6:26. “Behold the fowls of the 
air.” What revelation do we have of 

the friendliness of God in the birds? The 
lesson he gives us here is the lesson of his 
care for them and he asks us to take from 
this lesson of his care for them the lesson of 
his care for us. Surely we may believe that 
he who is sufficiently interested in birds to 
care for them, will be sufficiently interested 
in us, his children, to take care of us if we 
trust him. .There is the further lesson of 
his friendliness towards us revealed in the 


-song of the birds. God might have made the 


birds all songless. Think of what an in- 


estimable loss it would have been to the 


world if we were deprived of the liquid notes 
of the nightingale, or the versatile melodies 
of the mocking-bird; the wondrously sweet 
song of the brown thrush, the rollicking, 
tinkling song of the bob-o-link, the plaintive 
music of the song sparrow, or the cheerful 
song of the robin. 

And these are but a few of the hundreds 
of song-birds that fill our world with the 
sweetness of wondrous melody. 

V. 28. “Consider the lilies of the field, 
how they grow.” How do they grow? From 
the rough, unsightly bulb, up through the 
dark dust; from a tiny green shoot up 


through leaf and stalk and bud until it 
stands crowned in all the glory of a royal 
lily. God’s friendliness is revealed in pro- 
viding sun and rain, and soil for its growth; 
and finally a body of wondrous beauty to 
delight the eye of every appreciative child 
of his. 
who cares for one of these, the less im- 
portant of his creations, will care for the 
ones of his creatures for whom all these 
other things were created. 

Again let us try to imagine what a 
terrible loss it would have been to this world 
if God had created it flowerless; no royal 
rose, no queenly lily, no violet blooming at 
our feet; none of the hundreds of varieties 
of flowers that delight our eyes and whose 
delicate perfume beats upon our wearied 
senses, bringing rest and inspiration. How 
much they add to the happiness of human 
life. I feel as though, if there were no 
flowers to speak to me of the beauty of my 
Heavenly Father’s nature and to stir my 
finer nature by their beauty, this world 
would be deprived of a great portion of its 
beauty; and their loss would rob me of one 
of the great evidences of the Father’s 
friendliness. 

V. 30. “The grass of the field.” God’s 
friendliness revealed in nature has no more 
striking manifestation than in the marvel- 
ous carpet with which he has seen fit to 
cover the earth. How beautiful is a field of 
green grass with its gamut of colors running 
all the way from a Prussian blue to a light 
pea green. How soft in texture is this great 
rug. How restful to weary eyes. Suppose 
God had made it a brilliant scarlet or crim- 
son instead of the cool restful green. Sup- 
pose he had made it harsh and stiff like 
wire; but he did not. It is made just right 
for the enjoyment of the human and for 
food for the animal. 

Again God’s friendliness for his creatures 


And so he leads us to infer that he - 
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is seen in the protective coloring given to 
many of his otherwise defenseless creations. 
The female bird is less brilliantly plumaged 
than her dandy mate, because she, sitting 
on the nest would be taken at a disad- 
vantage and easily killed. The protective 
color of the eggs of birds is another mani- 
festation of God’s friendliness revealed in 
nature. The protective coloring of some 
butterflies is little short of marvelous. 
God’s friendliness is also revealed in the 
endless variety in nature. No two leaves 
alike. No two blades of grass alike. The 
great variety of plants, trees, flowers, birds, 
butterflies, insects, animals, so that we never 


tire. All these are proofs of his friendli- 
ness. 
Psa. 145:16. “Thou openest thine hand, 


and satisfiest the desire of everything.” The 
beautifully expressive figure employed by 
the psalmist here speaks his belief in the 
friendliness of God as revealed in nature. 
God opens his hand; that means bounty; 
that means blessing. The rain drips from 
the extended fingers of God. The sun’s rays 
stream from the open palm of God. The 
wheel of the seasons turns by the open hand 
of God. All temporal blessings fall from 
that open hand. All spiritual blessings fall 
from the open palm nailed to the cross. “Sat- 
isfiest the desire.” “Desire; it is a dainty 
word. It were much that he should satisfy 
the need, the want; but he goes far beyond 
that. Pity is moved to meet our need; duty 
may sometimes look after our wants; but 
to satisfy the desire implies a tender 
watchfulness, a sweet and gracious know- 
ledge of us, an eagerness to bless. God is 
never satisfied until he has satisfied our 
desires.” 
By Way of Illustration 

Living things have needs, and these 
create desires; the living God has suitable 
supplies at hand, and these he gives till in- 
ward satisfaction is produced, and the 
creature sighs no longer.—Spurgeon. 


Enthroned above the world although he sit, 

Still is the world in him and he in it; 
The selfsame power in yonder sunset glows 

That kindled in the words of Holy Writ. 


Though one with all that sense or soul can see, 
Not imprisoned in his own creations, he. 

His life is more than stars or winds or angels— 
The sun doth not contain him nor the sea, 


—Richard Hovey. 


God is at the anvil beating out the sun; 
Where the molten metal spills, 
At his forge among the hills 
He has hammered out the glory of a day that’s done. 


God is at the anvil, welding golden bars: 
In the scarlet-streaming flame 
He is fashioning a frame 
For the shimmering silver beauty of the evening stars. 
—Lew Sarett. 


I need not shout my faith. Thrice eloquent 
Are quiet trees and the green listening sod; 
Hushed are the stars, whose power is never spent; 
The hills are mute: yet how they speak of God! 


—Charles Hanson Towne. 


Surely, there is something in the un- 
ruffled calm of nature that overawes our 
little anxieties and doubts: the sight of the 
deep-blue sky and the clustering stars above 
seems to impart a quiet to the mind.— 
Edwards. 

Better for a man never to have seen 
them, or to see them with the eyes of a brute, 
stupid- and unconscious of what he beholds, 
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than not to be able to say: “The Maker of 
all these wonders is my friend.”—Cowper. 


Out in the Fields With God 
(For Reading or Recitation) 


The little cares that fretted me 
I lost them yesterday, 

Among the fields above the sea, 
Among the winds that play, 
Among the lowing of the herds, 

The rustling of the trees, 
Among the singing of the birds, 
The humming of the bees. 


The foolish fears of what might happen, 
I cast them all away 

Among the clover-scented grass, 
Among the new-mown hay, 
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Among the husking of the corn, 
Where drowsing poppies nod 

Where ill thoughts die and good are born— 
Out in the field with God. 


—Louise Imogen Guiney. 


For Discussion - 


What lesson ef God's friendliness have you learned 
from nature? 

What revelation of God’s friendliness in the rain? 

What does the succession of the seasons teach us 
of God’s friendliness? 

What do the winds have to teach us about the 
friendliness of God? f 

What revelation of God’s friendliness do you see in 
flowers? 

How do the trees speak of God’s friendliness? 

What in nature do you consider the greatest reve- 
lation of God’s friendliness? 


Leslie’s Gun 
A Story 


BY MARY EDWARDS McMAHAN 


hammock with eyes that saw reflected 

from the tale he had finished, a long 
procession of bears, deer, and moose carried 
by successful hunters. There were also 
piles of birds—gorgeous birds—some of 
them taken for their plumage, others for 
their rarity, and still others merely to be 
eaten. 

“Oh, Boy! It must be great.” Leslie 
dreamed on to himself, “I’m going to go off 
somewhere when I get a little bigger and 
hunt things, too.” 

A bright saucy woodpecker with his flam- 
ing head called harshly from a near-by 
post. Leslie looked. An idea came, and 
just as quickly, Leslie sprang from the ham- 
mock to put it into action. From his pocket 
he pulled a sling shot. A good sling shot, 
too, it was, for he had spent a long time 
making it. Finding a round, smooth stone 
he fitted it into the leather thong, pulled 
it back, aimed, and the gay little bird fell 
dead! 

Leslie ran to pick it up, but not without 
a tiny sting of compassion and guilt in his 
heart. It was great to be able to hit things, 
but it was kind of a shame to have to kill 
them. Anyway, what could he do with the 
woodpecker now that he had it? 

“Why, Leslie!” His mother coming in 
from the garden with a pan of green vege- 
tables, dropped down beside him on the ham- 
mock where he sat holding the dead bird. 
“What have you done?” The tell-tale sling 
shot lay on the ground at their feet. 

“I say, Mom,” he looked up at her with 
a mixture of excited thrill and compassion 
in his eyes, “You should have seen him 
drop. I hit him right off! The very first 
bang! But,” he added rather sorrowfully, 
“J kinda wish I hadn’t clear killed him.” 

“Better have killed him outright than just 
hurt him, son. I wonder how much he had 
planned to do before sundown. Just think 
of all the bugs and worms he had to drill 
with his bill out of our trees. Isn’t he one 
of those woodpeckers that have been taking 
care of our maple tree and the pear trees?” 

“What d’you mean, Mom, takin’ care of 
them?” 

“Why, getting the worms and bugs ail out 


| ESLIE closed the book and lay in the 


of them so they can grow bigger and make 
our yard shady so the boys will like to play 
here, and so the pear trees can bear more 
fruit for the boys to eat. That’s one of the 
main things birds are good for, to keep the 
worms from taking everything. Just lock 
at this bird’s strong bill!” 

“Hm.” Leslie pondered, “that’s kinda in- 
t’restin’. But say, Mom, you ought to read 
this book, all about huntin’ and everything. 
Mom, can’t I have a gun for my birthday 
next week?” 

“A gun? So you could kill more birds?” 
his mother was disappointedly reproachful. 

“But, Mom, a fella’s got to do something. 
You can’t just sit around all day.” His 
mother thinking of all his various toys, 
smiled inwardly, but she knew, too, that 
boys grow tired of old things as well as 
grown-ups, even quicker perhaps, so she 
promised, “We’ll see what we can find.” 
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DON’T BE A DRIFTER 


ON’T be a drifter! Breast the stream 
And struggle for a worthy dream. 
Be one of those with standards high 
Who dare to do and dare to try. 
Too many merely drift along, 
Helpless. when danger’s wing grows strong! 
Tossed by the currents here and there; 
Held in the eddies of despair; 
Bruised by the rocks they might evade 
Were they not all too lightly swayed. 


Don't be a drifter! Shape a plan 

And have some purpose as a man. 

Be not content, as many are, 

To go without a guiding star. 

Swayed by the faithless whims of chance, 
Fate’s puppets, at her nod to dance, 

But in the distance set your goal 

And fight for it with all your soul. 

Keep some objective worth your while, 
Though fortune frown on you or smile. 


Don't be a drifter! Join the few 
Who seek life’s real tasks to do. 
Strike out where deeper water flows, 
And breast the stream with manly blows. 
The shallows and the coves beware, 
Too many barques are broken there. 
The rocks and tangled branches lie 
To catch the driftwood floating by, 
But he who fights against the stream 
Some day shall reach his port of dream. 
—Edgar A. Guest. 
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“Aw, Mom, please get me a gun. This 
book about huntin’ is just great. You just 
read it, Mom, and I’ll bet you’ll get me a 
gun.” 

His mother glanced through its pages at 
the pictures. Suddenly an idea came to 
her. 

“Oh! I know, sonny, just you wait. I 
know how you can go hunting, and really 
get something worth while, and you won’t 
have to kill the birds and rabbits and things 
either. You can hunt all sorts of things. 
It won’t be a gun, but it will be just as nice 
after you learn how to use it.” 

Leslie was wild with excitement and 
curiosity, but nothing he could do or say 
would coax the secret out of his mother. 
There was nothing to do but wait until his 
birthday. 

Finally it came. Leslie could never wait 
until supper time for his gift, so his mother 
got up very early that morning. She had 
baked him a wonderful cake the day before, 
with chocolate icing and white and pink 
flowers, with ten pink candles planted in 
the flowers. She prepared him a birthday 
breakfast of all the things he enjoyed most. 
There were bacon and eggs and hot but- 
tered toast all crispy brown, hot cocoa with 
lots of cream in it, and big juicy strawber- 
ries, and finally the cake. But most im- 
portant of all, there on his plate lay a large 
square package. Something else half cov- 
ered with a scarf was lying on the chair 
over in the corner, but Leslie could not be 
sure that it was meant for him. 

He cut the stout string with his pocket 
knife, undid the wrappings, opened a box, 
and pulled out a—camera! 

“Wheee-yow! Hooray!” he yelled with 
pleased excitement. “I always did want a 


camera. Say, but she’s a dandy! What’ll 
the gang say! None of the other kids have 
any yet. Look how she works, Mom. See, 


Dad you see the picture you want to take in 
this little glass what-you-call-it.” 

“The ‘what-you-call-it’ is a finder, Les,” 
his Dad explained. 

Suddenly Leslie remembered his mother’s 
promise. He looked at her questioningly. 

“Is this what you meant that I could hunt 
with?” 

“That is it,” she answered smiling. 

“Just how you goin’ to hunt anything 
with this?” he pondered. Then, for Leslie 
had been taught to figure things out for 
himself with as little help as possible that 
he might remember them all the easier, 
“Oh, I see. You mean for me to sneak up 
on the birds and rabbits and everything and 
take pictures of them when they aren’t 
looking.” 

His mother, well pleased, said that was 
it. 

“Oh, my! That would be harder to do 
than to shoot them with a gun, because you 
have to get closer to them. Shooting them 
with an old gun’s too easy. Boy! That’s 
almost as hard as hunting bears and ele- 
phants and everything. When I show the 
gang my woodpecker and rabbit and blue 
jay pictures, they'll think I’m important.” 
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He swelled out his chest in anticipation. All 
little boys (big ones too) like to be con- 
sidered important. 

Then his mother with eyes that danced 
said: 

“Leslie, will you please bring me my 
scarf? I believe there is a bit of a draft 
here.” 

Leslie went to the chair in the corner to 
get it. When he picked it up, there beneath 
it lay another long narrow package. With 
wildly excited eyes he grabbed it and tore 
the paper off in handfuls. There it was. 
A perfect beauty of an air gun. And a box 
containing a big bright target lay beside it. 

“Hip-hip-hooray!” was all Leslie could 
say. He handled it lovingly. His eyes were 
brighter than Fourth of July sparklers. 

“See, sonny,” his mother explained, “of 
course boys have to have guns and things, 
too. So we just got the target with it to 
nail up in the back yard for you and the 
boys to shoot at. You'll really learn to 
shoot straight and as you should that way. 
Guns are all right. They are fine to play 
with as long as they can’t hurt anything. 
Now you can shoot two ways. Shoot birds 
and anything you want to, even people, with 
your camera, and still have a real gun to 
shoot at a target.” 

- Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Touring to a Great Convention 


(Continued from page nine) 
of God unto salvation” from the lower levels 
of sin and shame. 

Our great steam horse hurries us finally 
from the beautiful fields of Minnesota into 
the no less fertile Red River Valley of 
North Dakota, known because of its great 
wheat fields as the “Bread basket of the 
World.” 


Our train passed through the city of Man- 
dan, North Dakota, late in the evening 
after your humble servant had retired to 
rest. There is a historical incident of great 
interest connected with this city. When the 
Lewis and Clark Expedition arrived at this 
point in 1804 they found five great villages 
occupied by the Mandan Indians. The ex- 
plorers were at a loss to know how to get 
across the mountains to the westward as 
they knew naught of the passes by which 
these great ranges could be crossed; and 
unless some one could be found who could 
pilot them there was great danger of the 
tour of discovery ending without their be- 
ing able to reach the great Northwest. 
Sometime previous to the coming of Lewis 
and Clark to Mandan, the Mandan Indians 
had had a battle far up in the great North- 
west with the Shoshone Indians and had 
captured a beautiful Indian girl named 
Sacajawea, meaning the bird woman. She 
knew the passes and was prevailed upon to 
accompany these discoverers and show them 
the way. They have a beautiful bronze 
statue of Sacajawea in the city park at 
Portland. 

How wonderful is history when you read 


(15) 


727 





Who Am I? 


BY MISS MARIAN MORRILL 


AM , well I believe I shall let you guess. I have been a citizen of 
| all the ages, but not always under the same name. Anyone who loves his 

country loves me, who really loves his country I mean. The office-seeking 
politician and the money-grasping merchants avoid me. But I am the servant 
of the teacher, the pastor, and the public-spirited citizen who sees beyond him- 
self and his immediate needs to the days that are to come. 

I make my home in many places, wherever I find those who need me. I 
am in the lumber camps in the West, where men spend their days cutting 
down the mighty trees that will become home and office furnishings. I carry 
the message of Christ to these men and a breath of the outer world, to make 
life more worth while. 

You will find me in the South, establishing schools for the Negroes. With 
my helpers I am trying to provide the opportunity which the State in which 
they live does not give, the opportunity for higher education. I believe that the 
_ problem will never be solved without the help of trained men on both 
sides. 

I take up my abode in the crowded parts of our big cities. I build a 
gymnasium, a social room, a library. I teach cooking, sewing, hygiene, English. 
I provide playgrounds and men and women to look after them. I aid the new 
Americans in adjusting themselves to America and her customs. I help them 
when they take out their citizenship papers, and try to make America really 
home to them. 

I devote a part of my strength to the people who live in the southern 
mountains, whom the world has left behind. I find them eager to learn what 
the rest of the world is doing, and anxious to send their children to good 
schools. I find them hungry for the story of Christ and absolutely loyal to 
it when once heard and believed. 

In the summer I travel with the migrant workers from one field to an- 
other, picking beets and peas, or canning fruit. I furnish girls to take care 
of the little children while the mothers and fathers work in the fields or 
factories. I teach the children how to play, and how to work with their minds 
as well as with their hands. I carry Jesus to them and conduct Sunday-schools. 

I come to the rescue of the country and city churches that need help over 
a crisis. I send strong men to develop weak churches. I loan money to re- 
build a church or to erect a parsonage. 

In all these ways I strive to be a good servant of those people whom I have 
mentioned, but above all to be faithful to the great Master, Jesus Christ. And 
now if the adage is true “that a man is known by the company he keeps” you 
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ought to know me. 





Yes, that is right—I am Home Missions. 





it as His story. God’s hand leading in the 
capture of this Indian maiden, carried hun- 
dreds of miles from her home that she might 
become the guide of the men who should 
open up this great Northwest to the white 
man and the religion of Jesus Christ. Some 
might call this a happy coincidence. I love 
to think of it as a gracious Providence. 

I trust that our Christian Endeavorers in 
this materialistic, scientific, and pseudo- 
scientific day in which we live may keep the 
faith of a Providence who shapes and guides 
the lives of those who trust him, burning 
with undimmed light in their hearts. 

We note that our guidebook says the next 
place is Bighorn, Montana. Instantly we 
think of that noble, daring Yellow Hair 
Chief, General Custer, and his brave men, 
who at the battle of the Little Bighorn, in 
1876, laid down their lives, far from home 
and loved ones, hemmed in on all sides by 
a howling cordon of mounted savages who 
circled about them in a whirl of death, 
shooting their deadly arrows until not one 
of that noble band was left alive. 

It was at this place, Bighorn, that General 
Gibbon crossed the Yellowstone River with 
four hundred and fifty men to aid General 
Custer. But he was too late, the battle was 
already lost when he arrived at Bighorn. 
It might have keen a different story in the 





history of our nation if General Gibbon 
had been a few hours earlier. 

Christian Endeavorers, the church, your 
local church is in a great battle against the 
hosts of sin and death, and needs the 
strength of your young lives to help it win 
the victory. Awake now before it is too 
late and the battle that might have been 
won, is lost forever. 


As I said in the beginning of this article 
when a boy I had three wishes. I am going 
to tell you what they were. First, I wished 
that I might be a tall man. To those of 
my readers who know me it is needless to 
say that I got that wish. Six feet three 
and one-fourth inches is at least above the 
average. The second wish was that I might 
see the Atlantic Ocean. I have had that 
wish fulfilled a number of times. The third 
was that I might be permitted to see the 
Rocky Mountains. We have passed Colum- 
bus, Montana, and away to the west, one 
hundred miles distant, I see the rugged, 
snow-tipped, beautiful range of the Crazy 
Mountains, the first view of an outlying 
range of the Rockies. It thrills me in a 
strange way as I realize that my third wish 
has been fulfilled, and I cannot but feel a 
sense of exultation, but it is soon succeeded 
by one of shame and I say to the yesterday 
of myself, “O foolish. boy! Why did you not 
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wish for some really great thing for God 
and humanity?” Would not God have 
brought it to pass even as he has the grant- 
ing of those wishes of so much lesser im- 
portance? Boys and girls, young men and 
young women of the Christian Church, 
when you wish, wish big things for the glory 
of God and the blessing of mankind. 

Our route parallels the majestic Yellow- 
stone River for many miles from this point 
until we lose it at Livingstone, Montana. It 
is here that it meets the Northern Pacific 
as it comes down through the great canyon 
of the Yellowstone. 

The mountain scenery at Livingstone is 
very beautiful. The snow-clad Rockies, 
bathed in an exquisitely beautiful haze of 
delicate lavender, shading down into violet, 
and purple and blue in the lower reaches, 
lie all about us. And my heart paraphrases 
that exclamation uttered by the psalmist 
long ago, “As the mountains are round 
about Livingstone, so the Lord is round 
about his people.” 

All the territory about here is rich with 
history of battles fought with the Indians 
by Generals Miles, Terry, Custer, Gibbon, 
Crook, and others. 

At Muir, Montana, we enter the Bozeman 
Tunnel, 3,654 feet long, 5,592 feet above sea 
level. This is the highest point reached by 
our train on the trip. Bozeman tunnel cuts 
through under the pass crossed by Lewis 
and Clark, guided by Sacajawea in 1806. 

Our train sweeps through the jaws of a 
Rocky Canyon and we find ourselves in the 
beautiful Gallatin Valley, which stretches in 
unbroken loveliness of fertility for miles in 
every direction. Great fields of grain and 
sugar beets and corn greet our eyes. 

Beyond the Gallatin Valley we find our- 
selves in the mountains once more; and at 
the little town of Clarkston we see our first 
and only evidences of the earthquake about 
which you have been reading in the papers. 
Here are two great steam shovels and a 
wreck car with derrick. They have lifted 
some large bowlders that had been shaken 
down by the earthquake onto the track, and 
rolled them down the bank toward the river. 
As you look up the almost perpendicular 
side of the mountain through whose base 
the railroad has cut a right of way, and 
notice the great masses of rock, weighing 
tons, seemingly loosely poised, ready for a 
deadly leap at the slightest provocation; 
you involuntarily breathe a prayer of 
thanksgiving that your train was not in 
that particular spot at the time of the earth- 
quake, and another petition that the earth- 
quake may not decide to visit that particular 
locality before your train gets out of there. 
Clarkston is rather unique, in that the only 
way one can get in or out of there, unless he 
walks, is to come in on the train. So rugged 
are the mountains on all sides that no wagon 
road can be constructed in there. As I 
meditated on that fact I thought what pleas- 
ant experiences, what helpful ministries 
‘Clarkston is deprived of because it is so 
walled in by these great, cold, stony moun- 
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tains. Such I thought is the selfish, sinful 
life. It shuts itself in with cold, gray, in- 
surmountable walls of selfishness, and the 
blessed influences from God and from other 
lives cannot penetrate to its fastnesses, 
neither can it get out in helpful ministry to 
others. Young people sometimes get the 
erroneous idea that the Christian life is 
narrow and binding and that the sinful life 
is the free, broad life. In one sense that 
may be true; but in the sense of real liberty 
and breadth and captivity and narrowness, 
it is just the reverse. The Christian life is 
the free, broad life; while the selfish, sinful 
life is the narrow one. 

One of the most beautiful sights of the 
whole trip was seen at Lake Pend Orielle, 
Idaho. I think my guardian spirit, knowing 
my love for the beautiful in nature, must 
have awakened me that morning at about 
four-thirty. Lying in my berth, I threw 
up the shade and looked out upon as beau- 
tiful a sight as I believe I had ever seen. 
A beautiful lake, one of the largest inland 
fresh water lakes in the United States, it 
being fifty-five miles long and from two to 
fifteen miles wide, stretched before me. The 
mountain rose majestically, with a sheer, 
precipitous cliff twenty-five hundred feet 
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THE GOSPEL ACCORDING 
TO YOU 


you are writing a Gospel 
A chapter each day, 

By deeds that you do, 
By words that you say. 


Men read what you write, 
Whether faithless or true, 
Say! what is the Gospel 
According to you? 

—Christian Vanguard. 
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above the lake. High mountains towered in 
every direction. The early rays of the 
morning sun had tipped their crests with 
a warm rose tint; this deepened down the 
sides of the mountain, changing from a 
light lavender into violet, and farther down 
the sides into a dark purple. The lake, 
whose gently undulating bosom seemed alive 
and glorious with the opalescent hues 
caught from the skies and mountains, was 
dotted here and there with fir-covered is- 
lands of a wonderfully rich, dark green. 

As I feasted my eyes on this beautiful 
vision of the dawn, the words of the psalm- 
ist came with new meaning and emphasis to 
my soul, “The heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament sheweth his handi- 
work.” 

Our splendid train soon swept us across 
Idaho and into the State of Washington. At 
Pasco we left the train that had brought us 
so safely and pleasantly so many miles and 
took another road for a two hundred and 
thirty-one-mile ride, nearly all the way down 
the great Columbia River into Portland. 

I wish I could describe that wonderful 
trip with any degree of justice to its beauty; 
but I cannot. My vocabulary breaks down, 
goes bankrupt at once in the attempt. I 


JULY 28, 1925 


wish I could take my brain and pass it on 
as a movie reel to you and have the im- 
pressions I received thrown on the screen of 
your thought; but I cannot do that. 

As our train swept us down through this 
part of the journey, I had the strange feel- 
ing that I was not in the United States; but 
rather that I must have been magically 
transported into some great desert moun- 
tainous land in Africa. Here and there 
were oasis of green where some farmer had 
managed to get water enough to irrigate a 
patch of land, and build his home. This 
whole region is barren, not because it is in- 
fertile, for it is wonderfully fertile: it is 
nonproductive and desolate because it does 
not get water. 

And so I think Jesus, looking down upon 
our lives so full of possibility and yet so 
arid and unfruitful, must yearn with a 
longing infinitely more intense than any 
longing that possessed me at that time; to 
baptize us with that Spirit, the water of life, 
that shall quench our soul-thirsts and make 
the desert places of our lives to blossom as 
the rose. 


A gentleman on the train who lived in 
Oregon said that back of those mountains 
were some of the most wonderful wheat 
fields in the world. Occasionally we could 
see them peeking down over the mountain 
tops; the green and gold of their skirt hems 
showing vividly against the purple of the 
mountains. Farther down, the mountains 
were royally garbed in oak and fir and pine 
and cedar. 

If I had the money, I would like to run 
a railroad, the trains of which would have 
no regular schedule, but would stop any- 
where to let passengers who so desired get 
off and stay off as long as they desired to 
study every strange flower and bird and 
tree and bush and geologic formation that 
the passenger might wish to study. I 
wished for such a train again and again on 
this trip. Suddenly my heart was somewhat 
comforted as I thought, Why wish for such 
a train? You have a Ford. 

Across the river from us we saw beau- 
tiful Multnomah, Wahkenah, and Horse Tail 
Falls. It was on this latter part of the trip 
that we got our first view of that inspiring- 
ly beautiful mountain, Mt. Hood. 


I have searched through all sorts of views 
of Mt. Hood, but still have to see a picture 
that does justice to its majestic, chaste 
beauty. It rises with its snow-covered sides 
like a great marble cone, 11,228 feet above 
sea level. We saw it a number of times, 
and then the mountains would hide it from 
our view, and each time we saw it it seemed 
more wonderful to me. 

At last tired but happy from our varied 
experiences, we arrived at the beautiful 
Rose City of Portland. We are just a little 
too late to see the roses in all their beauty; 
but enough remain to lead us to realize to 
some extent how beautiful they must be 
when at their height. 


Springfield, Ohio. 
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The Children 


How the Ducks Learned to Swim 


Down by the stream in the rushes, 
An old mother duck hid her nest, 

And hatched out twelve little ducklings, 
They were all of the very best. 


Soon she led them all to the stream 
That rippled over the stones, 

And told them just how they could swim, 
In the softest mother tones. 


She showed them how to move each foot, 
And steadily on to go; 

And explained the great advantage 
Of the web between each toe. 


“Chickens, my dears, (bear this in mind), 
Have no such feet,” the old duck said, 

“And that is the reason, so I’ve heard, 
They sink in the water like lead.” 


She spoke in a manner impressive, 
“Now each dear duckling of you, 
Come follow me into the water, 
And do as you see me do.” 


Then every downy duckling 
Quacked each one to the other, 
“Come, let us do our very best 
To swim just like dear mother.” 
—A. E. Todd. 


Pat and Patty Turn Plowmen 
(COME, Patty,” said Pat, “let’s go out and 
watch Uncle Jim plow with the tractor. 
Maybe he’ll give us a ride.” 

It was a self-guiding tractor, one wheel 
following along in the track made by the 
last furrow turned. So Uncle Jim knew 
that it would go to the end of the field 
without any help from anyone, and he got 
down and offered them both a chance to 
ride. 

Uncle Jim showed Pat how to stop the 
tractor when he got to the end of the field, 
and then he started up the machine and 
let them go on alone. He got busy pick- 
ing up some stones which the tractor had 
plowed out. 

Patty looked back and watched, and the 
furrows were just as straight as though Pat 
had plowed all his life, so she told him. 

A robin was hopping along one of the 
furrows, picking up worms, and Patty 
wished that it would call two other robins 
to work in the other two furrows they were 
making. 

The field that Uncle Jim was plowing for 
corn was beside a field of wheat nearly half- 
grown, and there was no fence between the 
two fields. 

“We're most to the end,” said Patty. 

“Yes,” said Pat, “I know it.” He was 
now wondering to himself how Uncle Jim 
had said to stop the tractor. He had just 
forgotten and was afraid to do anything 
for fear it would be the wrong thing and 
would make the machine turn, or back, or 
run away, or do something awful. 

“Stop!” cried Patty. “You’re running 
into the wheat.” . 

“Whoa!” shouted Pat. 

“You don’t ‘Whoa.’ You do something to 
the machine,” warned Patty. 

Pat pressed the first thing that came un- 


der his hand. It happened to be a part of 
the frame, so pressing did neither harm 
nor good, and the tractor chugged on as 
before. 

“You’re going through the wire fence, and 
going to run over the cattle in the pasture,” 
shouted Patty. “Dear! I’ll never, never 
ride with you again.” 

“Stop us! Stop us!” shouted Pat to Uncle 
Jim, seeing that something was bound to 
happen, for they were almost at the end 
of the wheat field, and he did not want to 
go through the wire fence and among the 
cattle any more than Patty did. 

Uncle Jim, who had all the time been 
watching the runaways out of the corner 
of his eye, now ran and overtook them, and 
stopped the machine just at the end of the 
wheat field. 

“It’s all in knowing how,” he said, laugh- 
ing, as he moved the lever that stopped the 
tractor at once. 

“We’ve spoiled your wheat, haven’t we?” 
asked Pat, as soon as he got straightened 
up after his scare. 

“I guess,” said Uncle Jim, “that it will 
make a pretty good place for your pop- 
corn.” He added, with a twinkle in his 
eye, “You’re not the first ones who have 
found it a great deal easier to start some- 
thing big than to stop it after it got 
started.”—Bessie L. Putnam, in the Church 
Advocate. 


The One That Wouldn’t Fuss 

RS. PETER MARSHALL was running 

some long tucks on her machine, and 

every time she got to the end of a tuck she 

stopped to fasten off her thread. And while 

the machine was silent she kept hearing a 

little voice below her window, talking in 
loud, angry tones. 

“You are jus’ horrid,” said the voice, “I 
don’t love you a bit.” 

And another time: “You are just as ugly 
an’ stupid as you kin be—so there!” And 
about the end of the sixth tuck: “I’ve a 
great mind to knock you in the head.” 

“Dear me—dear me!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Peter Marshall; “who in the world can this 
be that Daisy Bell is quarreling with? I 
must call her in.” 

But when she put her head out of the 
window and called, “Daisy—Daisy Bell,” a 
smiling little face looked up through the 
leafy bushes. “Who is that with you, 
daughter?” asked the mother. 

“Nobody, mother dear, except Peggy-from- 
Paris,” answered Daisy Bell, holding up her 
best doll. “I have been trying to get up a 
quarrel with her, but she won’t say a word, 
and you just cant ’keep on fussing with a 
body that won’t answer back.” 

“No, thank goodness, you can’t,” laughed 
Mrs. Peter Marshall. 

Another day the lady was writing a letter 
on the porch, but this time she was disturbed 
by the same sounds as before, only today 
somebody was answering back. Daisy Bell 
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and her brother Wilfred were fussing over 
a croquet game. 

“Come here, daughter, just a minute,” said 
Mrs. Peter Marshall; “I want to ask a 
favor of you.” 

The little girl came at once to her 
mother’s side, and listened to something 
whispered into her smail, pink ear. “Will 
you try it?” asked the mother, kissing Daisy 
Bell’s cheek. 

The little croquet player nodded and ran 
back to strike her ball. After that there 
was no more fussing. 

Would you like to know what Mrs. Peter 
Marshall whispered in the small, pink ear? 
I will tell you: “Try Peggy-from-Paris’ plan 
for not fussing!” 

My little reader, I recommend Peggy- 
from-Paris’ plan to you——The Herald and 
Presbyter. 


Barkis and His Chain 


INNER was just over at Pine Grove 
Farm. “Now,” said Grandfather Calef, 
“T’ll have to drive Frank to the black- 
smith’s. Which of you want to go with 
me?” : 
“Oh, I do, I do!” cried Faith, eagerly. 
Then, as she caught sight of Alma’s face, 
as eager as her own, she asked, more sober- 
ly, “Can’t we both go?” 

Grandfather laughed. “Of course, you 
can. There’s plenty of room in the red 
wagon for both. But there is one thing we 
mustn’t forget,” grandfather continued. 
“Barkis must be chained before we start, 
or he will be chasing us.” Barkis was the 
Collie dog. 

“But he’s chained already!” cried Alma. 

“So he is,” echoed Faith. “He is sitting 
on his chain beside his kennel. How mourn- 
ful he looks!” 

Barkis had a bad habit of running and 
jumping at Frank’s head and barking in a 
loud, excited manner, so that grandfather 
did not often let him go with the team. 

“He does look mournful. Can’t he go 
along?” Alma pleaded. 

“I don’t think he had better, Alma. He 
was very troublesome the last time we 
tried it.” 

Barkis looked more and more sorrowful 
when Frank was driven to the door and the 
children climbed into the red wagon. 

Faith and Alma felt very sad that Barkis 
had to stay at home. They waved their 
hands to him. 

“Good-by, Barkis. 
ing,” they cried. 

Barkis blinked his eyes and did not move. 
But as the wagon rolled away, he sprang 
up and bounded after it, jumping at 
Frank’s head and barking joyfully. 

Faith and Alma laughed very much. I 
am afraid they were not sorry that Barkis 
had outwitted them. 

“Wasn’t it bright of him to pretend to 
be chained?” said Faith. 

“Yes,” Alma answered, “and I don’t think 
Barkis knows it is wrong to deceive. He is 
only a dog.”—Picture Story Paper. 


We wish you were go- 
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Communications 


As Touching the Fosdick Editorial 
I 


Please take my name off the subscription 
list of our long-loved and cherished paper 
until I have something to convince me that 
its editor is not in accord with the teachings 
of Dr. Fosdick. 

D. D. BAKER, Deacon, 
Knob Prairie Christian Church. 
Enon, Ohio. 
II 


We want to thank our good editor for his 
great comment on Dr. Fosdick’s “New Kind 
of Church.” We believe such as this will 
awaken our people and pastors to the kind 
of Christian Church that Jesus would have 
here on earth, when he prayed that they all 
may be one (John 14:21). 

BERTICE A. KAUFMAN. 

New Waverly, Indiana. 


Ill 


“Applaud us when we run,” said Burke. 
An editorial so “Christian” as the one in 
regard to Fosdick’s “New Church” idea, 
calls for a good hand. Being true, the idea, 
like all truth, is so obvious, so self-evident. 
The curious human heart, so long deluded 
with the idea that God must appear in 
weird and unnatural trails, has passed by 
truth just because it is clear light and under 
one’s very feet. Truth carries its own 
lantern. Your editorial is one of the finest 
I have read. The Christian Church should 
be congratulated for having a real seer at 
the head of its official paper. 

HAMILTON B. WILLIAMS, 
A Presbyterian Pastor. 


The Church and Science 


When an editorial appears in The Herald 
like “The Church and Science,” I drink it 
in with eagerness to the last drop. 

It is just probable that the sluiceways in 
Darrow’s or Bryan’s grey matter will never 
again feel the invigorating life of sweet and 
constructive thinking. Their thinking pro- 
cesses seem to be confined within the narrow 
walls of prejudice, amounting to a term of 
life imprisonment. The former holds an 
agnostic, as against a theistic, premise; and 
is therefore repellent to the best types of 
religious thinking and practice. The latter 
is agnostic to every view in the realm of 
theology that seems to conflict with his pet 
thesis. His leadership therefore would be 
as morbid and dangerous as Darrow’s, who 
seeks opportunity to have his fling at the 
verities of our common faith. If the blind 
attempt to lead the blind, we know what 
always happens. 

The Dayton, Tennessee, affair will prob- 
ably prove a grand fiasco of theological fire- 
works. No State may successfully legislate 
a curriculum for the Church, at least, not in 
the United States. But we must all hope 
much from the fair and brotherly treatment 
of the eternal truth in its application to the 
religious nature of man. 


Greenville, Ohio. 


J. E. ETTer. 


In the Laodicean Period 

I notice your inquiry regarding the work 
out on the field where in the recent past 
there has been apparently large increase in 
numbers who have become added to the 
church membership while the spiritual 
barometer does not indicate corresponding 
results. There no doubt are reasons for 
this. We must not forget the fact that we 
are now in the Laodicean period of the 
church history, when so many are neither 
hot nor cold, but lukewarm. The Word tells 


us that in the last days of the Gentile age 
that apostasy should visit the Church. 
Many would deny the Lord who bought 
them, even denying the virgin birth of our 
Lord, claiming that he was the son of Jo- 
seph, even making God a liar, who repeated- 
ly claimed him his only begotten Son. Jesus 
himself told us that in the last days perilous 
times would come—lovers of themselves 
more than of God, etc.; more churchianity 
than Christianity. A large part of the pro- 
fessed Church today claims that since Christ 
returned to the Father, the days of miracles 
are passed, but they forget that Christ com- 
missioned his apostles to take his place in 
healing the sick, casting out demons, etc. 

Wo. L. CORYELL. 

Orlando, Florida. 


Wants More Tolerance 

Having lived the last fifteen years of my 
life in communities where there are no 
Christian churches, I still feel an intense 
loyalty to and interest in the Christian 
Church—a feeling kept alive by The Herald. 
If every church member realized what the 
paper could mean in his life, it would be in 
every home. The editorials are always vital 
and forceful. The ones calling for a better 
understanding and tolerance between liber- 
als and conservatives appeal very much. 

We have almost given up attending 
church services at a near-by church, one 
Sunday morning after another having been 
spoiled for us by bitter attacks on men who 
are doing a wonderful good in the world, 
but who do not happen to believe just as the 
preacher does. 

The Herald and the —— both come to our 
home, and I am proud to compare ours with 
that paper or any other. 

Our children love their own page and 
think they should have the first chance at 
The Herald 

The fine poetry appearing in its pages is 
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always a source of inspiration. It has so 
often offered just the little help I needed 
when tired or low-spirited. 
Mrs. C. L. WILSON. 
Marshalltown, Iowa. 


Praise for Preachers’ Wives 

I am a member of the Missionary Baptist 
church. But I certainly think The Herald 
one of the very best papers in our land. 

I go to church and Sunday-school at the 
Bethel Christian church, one of the most 
sacred little spots in Illinois. It is situated 
out in the country among a grove of trees. 
I love God’s beautiful out of doors. Brother 
James Brooks is our pastor. He is filled 
with the spirit of Christ and his love. And 
he has one of the sweetest little Christian 
wives. You know I think we do not give 
them enough credit and praise for their good 
work. Very seldom is anything said about 
what a preachers’ wives does. Their re- 
sponsibility is great. I wish I were a poet 
I would write something nice about them. 

Happy will be the time when we are one 
as the Father and Son are one. 

LIZZIE BELLE GILL. 

Farmer City, Illinois. 


Postscripts 


I am finding the articles on Revelation by 
Dr. Watkins to be intensely helpful. 


R. M. SEELY. 
St. Johnsville, N. Y. 


I have taken The Herald for about twenty 
years, and to meet it seems like getting a 
letter from friends. During these shut-in 
years when I scarcely ever get to church 
services, The Herald has meant so much to 
me in all its departments. I especially en- 
joy the Prayer Page. The editorials are 
splendid, and the poems helpful. The small 
nieces and nephews when they come home 
hunt up The Heralds to read the Children’s 
Page. 

CLARA B. HEss. 

Rossburg, Ohio. 


Tribute to W. F. Corwith 


BY PRESIDENT W. A. HARPER 


SN’T it so, Frank?” queried the boss who 
was exceedingly anxious to conclude a 
real estate deal with a hesitating customer. 
“No, it isn’t,” instantly returned Frank. 
Frank was at that time in his eighteenth 
year and has been employed in his present 
position about a year. During that time, 
though a mere lad in years and size, he had 
built for himself an enviable record for in- 
tegrity. People who dealt with the firm, 
preferred him to the boss. 

When the prospective customer had gone, 
the boss turned savagely on Frank and de- 
manded to know what he meant by not help- 
ing him put his deal across. “You must 
never do such a thing again,” the boss de- 
manded. “I am sorry, sir,” said the boy. 
“J will work for you, but I cannot tell an 
untruth.” 

“Get out of here,” yelled the boss, “you 
will never make a real estate man.” 

The broken-hearted boy went to his fa- 
ther’s home and then to his minister’s. Both 
assured him he had done right. Within a 
few days the boss sent for Frank. He went, 
fearing and trembling, but was delighted to 
be asked to return to his work. “You are 
young and _ inexperienced,” the boss told 
Frank. “You will eventually learn the 
game.” 

“J will come back, sir,” said the boy, “on 
condition that I work hard for you, but 


that I always tell the truth.” The boss 
agreed and Frank went to his desk. 

Within a year the boy’s popularity was 
such that the boss offered to sell him the 
business. Being then barely eighteen, and 
without funds, he felt he could not buy. 
His father, however, mortgaged his home 
to supply him the money and the business 
ran for three years in his father’s name. 
When he was twenty-one Frank had repaid 
his father and began the business in his 
own name. Later his brother was associa- 
ted with him in the business, first as an as- 
sistant and then as a stockholder and part- 
ner. 

On June 7, 1924, W. F. Corwith, for that 
was the Frank of 1873, celebrated the fifti- 
eth anniversary of Corwith Brothers as real 
estate and insurance men. The policy of 
honesty and integrity which Frank Corwith, 
lad of seventeen, had insisted on had been 
consistently followed for half a century and 
with remarkable success in business achieve- 
ment. Once when I was visiting the head of 
this firm at his Manhattan office, we went 
to a bank where he had business. While 
I was waiting for him the president of the 
bank engaged me in conversation. One re- 
mark I especially remember was that “Cor- 
with Bros. is one real estate firm in Brook- 
lyn whose word is better than many bonds.” 

My first acquaintance with Brother Cor- 
with came in 1919, when the Elon College 
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Standardization Fund was being raised. He 
was spending the winter months at South- 
ern Pines. Brother Corwith was always a 
delicate man and had to garner his strength 
with sedulous care. For thirty-five years 
he had been under necessity to winter in a 
warmer climate than New York, though the 
last time we talked, which was in April, 
1924, he assured me he expected to live five 
years more. My introduction to my friend 
came through the mails in the form of a 
simple message. “Will you permit an un- 
known friend from the North to help you in 
your campaign? I enclose my check for 
$1,000.” I wrote him my thanks and sug- 
gested he might wish to give a subscription 
aur $1,000 each for four more years. He 
wrote by return mail for the blanks. Later 
he visited Elon and voluntarily added an- 
other five thousand, for an additional period 
of five years. This was the beginning of his 
benefactions to the college, which have 
reached well up toward the one hundred 
thousand dollar mark with full intention to 
add still more largely in those remaining 
five years which he confidently expected to 
live. It was characteristic of him as a 
giver that he did not require any solicita- 
tion. All he desired was a statement as to 
need and plan. Hie great-heartedness did 
the rest. He was generous to other col- 
leges, to the orphanages, to the mission and 
church-building enterprises, to the General 
Convention and its causes, to all that in 
any way represented the Christian Church. 
He loved to give. It was a joy to see him 
modestly donate twenty-five thousand dol- 
lars and then quietly add: “Please see that 
no publicity is given this gift.” He made 
the same reservation with reference to his 
noble bequest to the General Convention of 
his church. 


As a friend and guest in the home he was 
most charming and engaging. The slight- 
est attention brought an immediate expres- 
sion of appreciation. He loved his friends 
and they loved him. It was a benediction 
to them to have him visit them. He com- 
municated the beautiful atmosphere of his 
own fine character to all in the home in 
which he was even the most casual visitor. 

He was truly a gentle man. The word 
is now compounded in our English tongue, 
but you always thought of the adjective and 
of the noun when you associated the con- 
cept with William Frank Corwith. He was 
all that any man should be and he was gen- 
tle. -He rarely talked about his affairs, not 
because he was a recluse, but because he 
was too gentle and modest to intrude them 
upon his friends. He talked little, except 
to his bosom friends, but when he did talk 
it was an inspiration to be privileged to 
listen to the flow of his elevated conversa- 
tion. I count it no small distinction that 
Brother Corwith felt free to unbosom him- 
self to me. 


But it was as the Christian that this good 
man appeared to best advantage. To him 
the Christian profession was the highest vo- 
cation to which a man could be called. Ear- 
ly in life he felt that God called him to his 
service. He was organist, trustee, and dea- 
con in our Brooklyn Church for more than 
fifty years. The most casual stranger 
would have unhesitatingly classed him as a 
Christian. His countenance, his voice, his 
movement, his every demeanor declared 
“Here is a man who knows Christ and tries 
to represent him in his business and in his 
daily life and aspiration.” 


William Frank Corwith loved the Bible. 
To him it contained God’s Word. He loved 
his church papers and admitted to me once 
that he enjoyed them thoroughly, even to 
the advertisements. He loved the worship 
of the sanctuary. He loved to meditate on 


the goodness of the Lord. He loved to 
pray. It was his habit to be much alone 
since the death of his wife in whose mem- 
ory he founded a professorship in Elon and 
of his only daughter some years past. 
Those hours were not lonely some of us 
know. They were precious opportunities 
of happy converse with his Master. What 
an inspiration his prayer life was to him 
and to those who were privileged to know 
of it! His last illness reached from New 
Year’s Eve to June 10, five months and ten 
days. His translation to the spirit world 
I am sure was but on unbroken continuance 
of the spiritual fellowship of those long 
months of affliction. During his confine- 
ment, he uttered no complaint. He was 
prepared and only abided till the curtain 
should rise upon the dawn of the glorious 
day when he was able to see his Master 
face to face. 

The Corwith family settled in East Long 
Island in 1689. They were of ancient and 
honorable lineage in the land of their origin. 
It is safe to say that no finer representative 
of , their line ever lived and loved and 
wrought than William Frank Corwith, born 
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in Brooklyn, N. Y., in February, 1855, died 
at his home in Hempstead, Long Island, on 
June 10, 1925, and laid to rest in the beau- 
tiful cemetery hard by on June 14. No 
words of mine can add embellishment to the 
life of so splendid a man and Christian as 
he, worthy scion of a worthy race of noble 
men and women. 


That his day and generation rated him 
high is attested by the honors they thrust 
upon him. He was director of the Brooklyn 
Y. M. C. A., director of the Brooklyn Home 
for the Aged, a member of three Chambers 
of Commerce, and of a long list of fraterni- 
ties and clubs. He was trustee of the Fran- 
cis Asbury Palmer Fund, of the Starkey 
Seminary, and of Elon College. He was a 
member of the Board of Christian Educa- 
tion and also of the General Board of The 
General Convention of the Christian 
Church. Every cause in the Christian 
Church has sustained a great loss in the 
passing of Brother Corwith. Life is poorer 
by his taking away, for men of his size and 
character are few and far between. God 
rest his noble soul in peace! 

Elon College, North Carolina. 


From the Field 


NEW ENGLAND 

Rhode Island and Massachusetts Conference 

Westerly, R. I:, July 9—On May 10 we had 
Brother Hermon Eldredge with us at the 
Broad Street Christian Church. He had a 
full day. Rev. Mr. Schoning had seven speak- 
ing engagements lined up for him, but he 
filled them all, and departed that same night 
for Yale, leaving in Westerly memories of 
his powerful, convincing oratory that can- 
not fail to mean some advancement of the 
Kingdom.—On May 17 we had another biz 
day when we had thirty-eight additions to 
our church membership, twenty by baptism, 
eight by letter, and ten by confession of 
faith—a big day surely for our minister, 
Rev. A. L. Schoning, through whose efforts 
these results were possible.—Sunday eve- 
ning, May 31, saw the arrival of Rev. McD. 
Howsare to conduct Kingdom Enlistment 
Week, closing Sunday, June 7, on which date 
as a result of the week’s activities there 
were twenty-two additions, twenty-one con- 
fessing faith and one by letter—On Chil- 
dren’s Day, June 14, the morning was given 
over to the Bible School. The children pre- 
sented the cantata, “The Festal Queen,” to 
a filled auditorium. It was fine—On June 
28 the evening service was given over to 
our delegates to the New England Conven- 
tion held at Haverhill, Mrs. John H. Davi- 
son’s report being especially complete.—In 











IN THE LIVING ROOM OF LIFE 


IN the Living Room of Life 
Let me spend my days, 
Where the many come and go 
From the thronging ways: 
In the Living Room of Life 
Let me do my part, 
Ease and solitude belong 


To the selfish heart. 


In the Living Room of Life 
Let me share my best 
With the folk who gather there, 
Counting service blest; 
In the Living Room of Life 
Let me spend my days. 
Where the many come and go 
God is found, always! 
—tThe Christian Register. 




















the recent contest between the various men’s 
Bible classes in the community, Broad Street 
won by over a thousand points. During this 
contest we doubled our membership. The 
writer is proud of the fact that it is our 
men’s Bible class, and humbly thankful of 
having the great honor of being the teacher 
of this great class.—I must not forget our 
Sunday-school picnic at Atlantic Beach, July 
2. The children went in beautiful motor 
busses, played in the sand, rode on the mer- 
ry-go round, ate ice cream, and our superin- 
tendent, Mr. Isaac Smith, had his hands full 
trying to keep them from eating all the 
cake.—-To return to our membership, we 
have culled a lot of dead wood from the roll, 
and now have an active membership of 256, 
one hundred of whom have been added since 
January 25, 1925.—We have been blessed, 
and are truly thankful. Rev. Mr. Schoning, 
wife, and baby are at Craigville. Mrs. Da- 
vison is at her home in Carversville for the 
summer. Our ill folks who were in the hos- 
pitals have returned to their homes, so we 
give more grateful thanks.—John H. Davi- 
son. 
ILLINOIS 

Louisville, July 14—The work at Bethle- 
hem goes on with leaps and bounds. Last 
Sunday the Sunday-school raised in pledges 
$1,100 more money to commence the revuild- 
ing of the church. The contract will be let 
at once for a brick veneer church with full 
basement, heater, ete. Part of the old 
church will be used. There is now $3,100 
raised to complete the job. If more is needed 
it will be forthcoming.—We dismissed our 
service last Sunday morning and drove home 
and attended the all-day service at Louis- 
ville in the park. We baptized five in after- 
noon, including two of our own children.— 
We will attend next Sunday our work at 
Pleasant View Church. I surely enjoy my 
field of work this year.—John Baughman, 
Pastor. 


Thompsonville, July 12—I was with Broth- 
er A. H. Bennett at Wabash Church the sec- 
ond Saturday and Sunday in July for all-day 
services. Brother A. O. Jacobs and others 
were with us Saturday. I went to Hord on 
Sunday night and Brother Bennett stayed at 
Wabash. Then we went down to Louisville. 
Stayed over night with Rev. John Baughman. 
Was at Sims the fourth Saturday night and 
Sunday, and went to Richland Church Sun- 
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day night. Had a children’s program and 
a fine’ service. I had very good success 


all the way. Collected forty-eight dollars for 
our Carters Temple Church which was de- 
stroyed by the tornado. Glad to say we 
have our church rebuilt and are planning to 
dedicate the third Sunday in August.—After 
the dedication, this church will be without 
a pastor. The church clerk, Veva Clark, of 
Thompsonville, Illinois, would be glad to 
hear from anyone who is not engaged for 
full-time work.—J. J. Clark, Pastor. 


Sumner, July 8—Our work is moving along 
in fair shape. At our last appointment at 
Burnt Prairie we had a baptizing for two 
candidates, a mother and a father. We are 
closing our fourth year with this church T 
do not know of any church that is more in 
harmony than this one.—The fourth Sunday 
in June we had an all-day service with the 
Shiloh Church, Southern Wabash Conference. 
Two ex-pastors spoke to us very eficctively. 
Then we went to the water and seventeen fol- 
lowed our Lord in baptism—-five grown men, 
three women, and the rest young people. 
This is Rev. H. D. Catte’s hom2 church. He 
assists in the services quite often, and I con- 
sider myself fortunate to have a man of his 
experience with me. We are called back to 
this church for next year.—We passed 
through the Berlin neighborhood a few days 
ago. Their pastor, Rev. J. M. Shaw, is well 
liked by his people, and likely will be their 
pastor next year.—I will have the baptismal 
service at Glenwood Church the first Sunday 
in August. The work here is not what it 
ought to be on account of the folks heing 
unable to agree. This is the field where 
Brother Shaw did such a great work. I 
feel that there is more for him to do, and he 
will probably be the pastor next year.—The 
work at Sumner has been splendid this year. 
Brother Bradbury has done a great work, 
and the church has done even greater things 
than they thought they could. The most of 
the people here feel that Brother Bradbury 
should stay with Sumner, but it is almost 
sure he will leave.—We go to our work at 
Christian Chapel, Central Illinois Conference, 
this Sunday. This is a splendid people, but 
they are without young people and they get 
a little discouraged because there are no ad- 
ditions. —F. G. Bell. 


INDIANA 

Parker, July 13—I am closing my work of 
three years with the Buena Vista Church, 
Eastern Indiana Conference, and for a new 
field of labor for another year am taking 
the Powers Station Church on the first and 
third Sundays of each month. I am also 
closing my work with the Mt. Zion Church 
after five years of work to the North White 
River Church the second and fourth Sundays 
of each month.—I want to urge all the 
churches through The Herald to be prompt 
in filling out your Sunday-school reports, 
when they are sent. Come on; let’s have a 
full report of all of our Sunday-schools this 
year.—A. E. Gilmore, Secretary of Sunday- 
schools. 


Merom, July 9—I have had splendid ap- 
pointments at all of my churches all sum- 
mer. Children’s Day programs were extra 
at both Bethsaida and Otter Creek. Took the 
offering for home missions at Riverton, but 
had no children’s program. My work is in- 
teresting at all of my points. The work at 
Riverton is quite encouraging. We have 
been having some extra occasions at Wabash, 
including a fine celebration the Fourth of 
July in the grove, also a fine occasion two 
weeks before when Brother Jacobs’ Beth- 
saida crowd joined us at the grove on Satur- 
day. After a splendid program we repaired 
to the Wabash River where Brother Jacobs 
baptized sixteen converts.—Made a special 
trip to Carters Temple where the church had 
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blown away and found the new building go- 
ing up rapidly. They expect to dedicate 
Sunday, July 19.—Had a good visit with 
Brother Ellis and the church at Newton. 
Found the work going on nicely, having 
splendid prayer meetings.—Also visited Beth- 
saida, Illinois, and found the work encour- 
aged. Work at Louisville is not so encour- 
aging. We hope the Lord will send some 
good man in time to save the cause. I go 
today to hear my brother, W. R. Bennett, lec- 
ture at Mt. Carmel, Illinois—A. H. Bennett. 


Elkhart, July 14—Just returned from North 
Webster Mocks Chapel. Had a good service 
last Sunday. I feel that the work is moving 
along pretty well at all of my churches. The 
home mission offering at each church was 
fair: Fifty dollars at Boonville, twenty dol- 
lars at Murray, twenty-one at Webster—all 
small country churches. Of course we can not 
give like large city churches, yet this all 
helps. I go to Boonville Sunday and to Mur- 
ray Monday and Tuesday nights. We are to 
have baptismal services at Murray, Tuesday 
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p. m., and at Webster the fourth Sunday at 
three p. m.—After preaching at Webster last 
Sunday, Brother Parker took me in his car 
down to the Eel River Church, Rev. Isaac 
Cox pastor, where a large crowd of people 
had congregated to enjoy the day. Brother 
Cox and people had invited the Sidney, Ser- 
via, Boonville, Collamer, Antioch, Spring 
Creek, and Webster churches to come and 
have a good day with them. All the church- 
es were well represented and a good day was 
being spent when just at the time of high 
feasting a very heavy storm caused the peo- 
ple hurriedly to pack dishes and food, and 
crowd into the house adjacent to the beauti- 
ful grove which has been planted and care- 
fully cared for by the Eel River people.—At 
two p. m. the program of the day was ren- 
dered, including readings, recitations, songs, 
solos, and quartets from the people of the 
different churches, all of which was very in- 
teresting. Then followed the most masterly 
sermon, delivered by Dr. W. D. Samuel, I 
think I ever listened to. He seemed to 
preach with the vim of a boy and with the 
power as the ministers did in days of long 
ago. If ever the old veterans were needed 
to step out in front of the battle and show 
the young ministers how to wield the sword 
of the Spirit, it is now. I only wish that a 
hundred of our young ministers had heard 
Dr. Samuel’s sermon Sunday. Rev. J. E. 
Featherstone preached a splendid sermon in 
the forenoon. I missed that treat. Several 
other ministers were in attendance. It was 
a grand day notwithstanding the big storm. 
Brother Cox is a very enthusiastic pastor, 
doing good work in his pastorate.—A. P. 
Hurst. 


IOWA 


Farrar, July 9—I visited the Linden 
Church June 28, and preached morning and 
evening. We had delightful meetings as the 
Lord manifested his presence. At the eve- 
ning meeting, members of the Shiloh Church 
worshiped with us and requested that I 
preach for them the following Sabbath, July 
5. This I did and again the Lord was with 
us in our meetings, and many hearts re- 
joiced, while others were made to feel the 
need of getting right with God. These two 
churches would form a nice pastorate for 
some energetic, consecrated young man who 
has the cause of Christ at heart. There is 
a fine class of young people at the Shiloh 
Church, and they keep up a good Sunday- 
school. There is a fine spirit of co-opera- 
tion in the community, I was told. The Lin- 
den Church keeps up its Sunday-school also. 
There is a parsonage at Linden, and the two 
fields can be nicely served by one man. I 
pray that some good man may be asked to 
take charge of this important field.—The 
Shiloh Church has a young man that feels 
the call of God to preach the gospel and he 
is giving the people short talks almost every 
Sabbath after Sunday-school. I hope the 
time may be near when this young man will 
find his way to Palmer College and prepare 
for the great work to which God is calling 
him.—It was a joy to have the fellowship at 
these meetings of Rev. A. C. Burnham with 
whom in other years I have labored in 
special meetings, and together we have wit- 
nessed the power of God to redeem men and 
women from the power of sin. His heart is 
still in the work, but his health will not 
permit him to do much preaching.—Minis- 
ters who have labored in or about Linden 
will remember Grandmother Lewis, the 
mother of our good brother, Rev. R. A. Lew- 
is. At this writing she is near the cross- 
ing of that silent river called death, but 
how calm is her spirit and how trustful she 
is as she realizes the change of worlds is so 
near! The life she has lived will be*hon- 
ored of God by a crown of rejoicing, yonder 
in that better world.—D. M. Helfenstein. 


OHIO 

Versailles, July 8—The annual business 
meeting and election of officers of the Ver- 
sailles Church was held Monday evening, 
July 6. At seven o’clock a large number of 
the members sat down to a splendid dinner 
in the dining room of the church. After 
dinner business was transacted by a larger 
number than at any previous annual meeting 
during the present pastorate. Reports were 
all encouraging. For the past five years 
there has been a yearly increase in attend- 
ance at all the services of the church except 
prayer meeting, which shows a gain in five 
years, but not a yearly gain. During the 
past year 150 members have been received 
into membership and 124 have been baptized. 
The building debt is being reduced little by 
little. During the past three and one-half 
years $63,752.75 has been paid into the build- 
ing fund. The following officers were 
elected: W. C. Hile, clerk; L. B. Martin, treas- 
urer; T. B. Barn, clerk of roll; Wilbur 
Griner, secretary of benevolences; D. C. 
Brandon, trustee; L. B. Martin, deacon.— 
XYZ. 


West Liberty, July 13—Sixty members of 
the West Liberty Christian Church drove to 
Spring Creek Christian Church, R. R. 3, Sid- 
ney, Ohio, after Sunday-school, July 12, and 
surprised their former pastor, Rev. J. C. 
Francis and family. We arrived at the 
church in a body and marched in on the Rev- 
erend just as he was about to announce his 
text for the morning service. He was some- 
what confused for a mament, but soon 
righted himself and preached one of his 
usual good sermons which all appreciated. 
After the services, all went to the parsonage 
where the contents of many huge baskets 
and boxes were spread aut and a feast of 
the good things contained therein enjoyed. 
The good pastor and his former flock spent a 
happy day together, one which is expressive 
of the high esteem in which he is held by 
his former pastorate at West lLiberty.—The 
church at West Liberty has kept the work 
going without a regular pastor the past 
year. We have had supply sermons by Revs. 
C. E. Strawbridge and L. E. Allison of Lima, 
President Caris and Ben B. Morris of Defi- 
ance and others. The Sunday-school attend- 
ance has kept up well and both the Junior 
and Senior C. E. are in good zondition. We 
are at present spending about seven hundred 
dollars on repairs and improvements on the 
church and expect to have everything in 
first-class order when our new pastor, Rev. 
Robert Wearly, comes to the field September 
1.—Correspondent. 


PENNSYLVANIA 

Everett, July 13—We have just closed our 
Daily Vacation Bible School at the Earlston 
Church. It began June 22 and continued ti'l 
July 3, or two weeks. This is the second ses- 
sion held with this chureh. Last year onr 
school ranked third in the list of five Daily 
Vacation Bible Schools held in verett. ‘Lhis 
year ours easily ranked first in point of 
numbers and the program put on. Seventy- 
two met the enrollment requirements with 
an average attendance of fifty-eight, and 
forty-four who came every day. The classes 
were just a little too large to do the most 
efficient work, and yet it was remarkable 
what was accomplished. Mrs. Albert Cal- 
houn, Mrs. A. W. Sparks, Mrs. Walter Gor- 
don, Mrs. W. M. Jay, and Miss Lillye Hol- 
land, with myself as principal, constituted 
the faculty. Most excellent work was done 
by these teachers whose very hearts were 
in the work.—The Hon. Joseph E. Thropp, 
a former congressman from this district and 
now residing in Washington, D. C., was 
present and gave a very encouraging talk 
at the commencement on Sunday night after 
the close of school. He expressed his amaze- 
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ment and surprise at the Scripture memory 
work and other evidences of the children’s 
work as_ rendered for the program.—The 
Daily Vacation Bible School over, the pastor 
began his month's vacation by participating 
in the Summer School at Starkey, delivering 
three lectures on Wednesday and being 
called home to preach the funeral sermon of 
Raymond E. Lee at Meuch, Pa. We plan 
to spend the remainder of our vacation 
among friends in Virginia.—The Rays Hill 
and Southern Pennsylvania Conference will 
hold its annual session with the Fairview 
Church, Inglesmith, Pa., August 19 to 23. The 
plan is to make this a great conference ses- 
sion. The pastor of the conference church, 
Rev. L. A. DuVall, and Field Secretary A. W. 
Sparks are now attending the Pastors’ School 
at Defiance.—W. M. Jay, Pastor. 


Young People’s Week in Defiance 


EVENTY young people and leaders repre- 

senting thirty-four churches in seven con- 
ferences of the Central Christian Convention, 
from Ohio, Indiana, and Michigan, attended 
the Young People’s Week held at Defiance, 
June 30 to July 4. 

The congress was under the direction of 
Dean George C. Enders, of the Defiance Col- 
lege faculty, assisted by Frank J. Wright, a 
Defiance College student religious leader; 
Miss Lucy M. Eldredge, Secretary of Young 
People’s Work for the Christian Church; Rev, 
Virgil Harris, Defiance College alumnus, a 
former basket ball captain, and now pastor of 
our church at Conneaut, Ohio; Mrs. Alice V. 
Morrill, matron of the college; Rev. Eugene 
H. Rainey, of Franklin, Ohio, a graduate of 
Yale; Hermon Eldredge, Secretary of Chris- 
tian Education for the Christian Church; and 
Miss Myrtle Eldredge, teacher of physical 
education in the public schools of Dayton, 
Ohio. 

The object of the week’s program was to 
instruct young people’s leaders from a large 
number of Christian churches in the efficient 
methods of conducting young people’s re- 
ligious work, especially in missions and 
Christian education. 

Following breakfast and morning devo- 
tionals, the first class was that conducted by 
Brother Rainey on “Young People and the 
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Bible.” Then followed a double class period, 
the one on “Young People and Missions,” by 
Miss Marian Morrill; the other on “Young 
People Organized for Service,” by Mr. Hermon 
Eldredge. At ten o’clock each morning an 
educational recreation period was enjoyed. 
The afternoons were reserved for rest, study, 
and recreation. Recreation for the boys was 
under the supervision of Rev. P. V. Harris, 
that for the girls, of Miss Myrtle Eldredge. 

Supper was served at five-thirty out of 
doors, followed by classes in “What Shall I 
Do With My Life?” by Rev. Mr. Harris and 
Mrs. Morrill. The daily program closed with 
a campfire at eight o’clock, a group “good 
night” service at nine-thirty, and taps at ten 
o'clock. 

The Department of Christian Education of 
the Christian Church is already looking for- 
ward to a larger and better Young People’s 
Week next year. 


Metropolitan School of Religious 


Education 


ECAUSE of the delightful time spent at 

Lakemont, which was profitable spiritual- 
ly, mentally, and physically, I am impressed 
to share with you some of my experiences. 

Our program was very complete in dealing 
with the many problems of religious educa- 
tion in every department of the church, Daily 
Vacation Bible School, and public schools in 
part. 

We had the honor of being connected with 
our denomination as well as those especially 
interested in the Metropolitan Convention. 
Dr. G. A. Conibear, in his most profitable daily 
lectures on “The Bible We Use,” interested 
us in the approach to the Bible, its history, 
and its significant values. Dr. W. P. Fletcher 
gave us daily lectures on “The Pupil,” or the 
natural stages of development of the child, 
mentally and physically. Dr. M. Summerbell 
was in charge of the administration program. 
These classes did not attend, but all appre- 
ciate the value of his lectures. Mrs. F. E. 
Bullock gave interesting talks on life prob- 
lems, means of approach to the field, and es- 
sentials of story-telling, with examples. And 
Miss Bessie Kniffin, who had charge of the 
daily classes on young people’s work, left a 
deep impression as to the possibilities of 
young people’s work. Rev. R. G. English dis- 
cussed with us the need and value of expert 
Endeavorers. 


In the evening addresses Rev. John S. Bou- 
man spoke on the church as an educational 
force; Prof. W. M. Jay showed us that the 
Sunday-school is the nucleus of our organized 
religious work. Dr. W. H. Hainer proved to 
us that there is no influence in the world 
that can be substituted for an ideal home in 
character building; Dr. L. F. Johnson urged 
the recognition of the importance of teaching 
in gospel work—all of which were of a high 
order. 

Saturday evening a pageant, “The Light of 
the Cross,” which in a very explicit way pre- 
sented our work in the home mission field, 
was successfully staged by members of the 
school and community under the direction of 
Mrs. MacCalman, after which a pleasant so- 
cial hour was tendered by the church. 


Dr. Fletcher delivered both the morning 
and evening addresses which were brought to 
a close by remarks in which he expressed his 
appreciation of the work of the students and 
the general success of the school throughout. 

In the Sunday afternoon service Rev. J. W. 
Williams gave the life challenge of Service, 
Purity, and Power, followed by further im- 
pressive challenges by Dr. W. H. Hainer and 
Dr. G. A. Conibear who climaxed the service 
with an earnest and touching appeal for life 
service. 

Our mornings were spent in lectures and 
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class discussion. In the afternoon a period 
for rest and study was provided, after which 
outdoor sports, such as baseball, volley ball, 
tennis, etc., were participated in under the 
leadership of Professor Caris. 

The object of this School of Religious Edu- 
cation, the first in our Metropolitan Conven- 
tion, was to create an inquisitive mind on the 
part of the students and to inspire them 
to think, study, and impart knowledge psy- 
chologically. In all, our school has been an 
acknowledged success in supplying general 
instruction, inspiration, recreation, and an 
appreciation of God's handiwork as displayed 
through the beauties of nature which abound 
in the vicinity of Starkey Seminary. 

The registration numbered sixty-six stu- 
dents and faculty members. The Metro- 
politan Convention is greatly indebted to 
Prof. J. N. Dales, dean, who gave so much 
time and interest in preparation and direction 
of the school. 

Begin now to plan to spend a week next 
year at the second session of the Summer 
School. And you will be bountifully repaid 
for your effort. 

Ina E. Henion. 

Milford. New Jersey. « 


Is Life Short? 


HE theory that as life is short it is best 

to have a ripping good time now and let 
the future take care of itself, is an ignis 
fatuus that leads millions into the bog. The 
theory doesn’t work out, because life is not 
short. Indulge yourself at the age of 
twenty-two in dissipation, live for the pres- 
ent moment of hilarity and self-gratifica- 
tion; keep it up till you are twenty-seven, 
and habits have been formed; drag it out 
till thirty in worse indulgence or tardy re- 
pentance; drag along till thirty-five, or till 
forty, or forty-five or fifty in jaded satiety 
if you are still unregenerate, or in crippled 
sobriety if you have awakened to some of 
life’s real facts, and see if life is short. 

Watch your children grow up year by 
year from innocence and trust into childish 
disillusionment. Watch them change their 
filial allegiance to mistrust, mortification, 
and shame. Then see if life is short! A 
day will be as a hundred years, and you 
will curse the time of your early theory that 
it is best to gulp down selfish pleasures as 
fast as they come! 

History is full of the moans and remorse 
of those who thought that for them it would 
surely be a short life and a gay one. History 
shows that the only short-lived men and 
women have been those whose lives were full 
of unselfish giving and doing. For these life 
has been all too brief. They brighten the 
pages of every chapter in the world’s great 
story, and they wear “All the crowns, even 
that of thorns!” They are the great “x.nd. 
of workers, and they include almost all the 
great names. Poet, philosopher, physician, 
minister, captain of industry, musician. 
They are the toilers—William Roger 
Greeley, in The Christian Register. 

o 


The most wonderful thing about us men 
and women is not that we can exercise 
reason, but that we can exercise faith; that 
we are made capable of receiving and being 
sure of a divine evidence. And there is a 


OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


JULY 23, 1925 





Some of the Most Important 
RECENT BOOKS 
ON EVOLUTION 


Man and the Attainment 
of immortality 


JAMES Y. SIMPSON, M.A., D.Sc., F.R.S.E.», 

Professor Natural Science, New College, 
Edinburgh. 

A convincing book which presents the best scien- 

tific thought on the subject of evolution. A complete 

ye ee man from his animal ancestry to his vision 


o 
Net, $2.25 


The Spiritual Interpre- 
tation of Nature 


PROF. JAMES Y. SIMPSON, M.A., D.Sc. 

An earlier book by this author which helps the 
individual to adjust himself to modern — 
beliefs. It will do for this day what Henry Dru 
mond’s ‘‘Natural Law in the Spiritual Worla” did 


for his. 
Net, $2.25 


Religion and Biology 


ERNEST E. UNWIN, M.Sc., Head Master and 
Science Master, Leighton Park, Reading. 

A biological study 4 the nature of man. His 
relation to the ape is shown by a comparison of the 
bodies. Then his spiritual birth is discussed. Schol- 
arly and reverent. 

Net, $2.00 


& 
Evolution and Redemp- 
s 
tion 
REV. JOHN GARDNER, D.D. 
Dr. Gardner is interested more in the culture of the 
Christ life than he is in the debate about man and 


the monkey. A fine example of how scientific thought 
may be used in the preaching of the Gospel. 


Net, $1.60 


The Paths That Lead to 
God 


WILBUR FISK TILLETT, Vanderbilt 
University. 

Dean Tillett thinks that John Wesley might have 
been an evolutionist had he lived in our day. e 
ehapter on Evolution and God is a splendid defense 
of the man who believes in God and evolution. 


Net, $4.00 


Scientific Christian 
Thinking 


HOWARD AGNEW JOHNSTON, Ph.D., D.De 
The author believes that the evolutionary process 
may be God’s method of carrying forward his creas 
tion program, but insists that the Bible and fact 
both Feng to epochal creative acts, especially in the 

creation of man. 
Net, $1.25 


Evolution at the Bar 


PHILIP MAURO. 

With the skill of the jurist he arraigns the argu- 
ments of evolutionists at the bar of truth and _ con- 
victs them of dishonesty. This is no half-way book. 
It recognix-s no compromise. 

Net, 75 cts. 


Conteiding for the 
Faith 
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divine evidence for us. We find it there in 
our spirits. God can never be proved to us 
apart from that inward witness.—H. C. 
Carter. 








